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. $22 with tapering arm $22 

a lor an instrument of the highest order, $22 is a ve ry low 
mo price | ict the first has the » Victor tone quality —loud, 
~ clear, musical — which ake ; the Victor from every other 
~ talki machine and makes it the or st of musical instruments 

‘ Phat is your guarantee of Victor quality; that is the standard 
's rk of musical instruments Look | the dog on machine, 
™ Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J. 
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TOOL CABINET 
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Simmons Hardware Company 


muis, Mo 298 Broadway, New York City 
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PYRIGHT ‘905. @Y DAVID AER & ss MING 


Young men who admire Good 
Style will be glad to test and 
know this entirely new type of 
young men’s apparel. 


COLLEGIAN Clothes 


are designed and made especially for young men. Before we 
brought forth Collegian Fashions, there were no garments of 
this particular character. Any young man who really knows 
correct apparel when he sees it, will recognize the fact that 
here is a class of clothes heretofore unobtainable. 

FALL AND WINTER styles are now ready and are 
shown by Representative Clothiers Everywhere. 


Collegian Belt Coats, like picture above $12 to $30 


Collegian Plain Black or Blue Overcoats” - - 10 to $25 

Collegian Rain Coats’ = = = = - 2 si0 to $25 
“Collegian Suits, blue serge, black cheviots, fancy 

worsteds and cassimeres, in all the new grey effects, $12 to $30 


Ask Your Clothier to show you the garments—and try them on 





Send fifteen cents, to show you’re interested, and we will send you some 
beautiful COLLEGE POSTERS by famous artists. These pictures 
are works of art, done in colors of striking beauty. The small print below 
represents one of them. Size of Poster, 56x21. The edition is limited 

write today and we'll include our new style album, with cover design by 
Harrison Fisher. Alsotell where to obtain Collegian Clothes in your town. 





David Adler & Sons Clothing Co. 
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Nuth of The Vi 


parma... BY OWEN WISTER 


the Capa i 
one, t my Aur i € 
time. For the { hich I st 
YY Au Car y ) hy , 
her, | had never « n 1 | r 

0,1 l vielde« tk i ( } 

e countr i 

ot it than tne tem] ! 
inotne er ‘ | 1 i t \ 
to Aur ( t ! \ 
ol what ( i 

nhittir | I 

! i 

he h sh 

d ¢ ent r 

nd did 1 knc } 

re T ne ( 

hen I « ba nd it I 

’ rye ‘ ] ‘ ‘ | 

he was, had 1 ‘ ng I s _ 
virlhood. 1 be } ir. | 0 og es we it Dy & 

r ¢ Fi } b — Saeed = 

a © 

hot n Kir I he fa — # 

planta I ! xs ' ~~, 2 » oe , 

( o K | he oO ST ae 
ultoget ner ~ - 

Some other day, } ips. Iwill t . By - ae aot ar §& Yan 
totel our chy ri l te s’ i - 

ou here about Aunt Carola and he . LS en 
Colonial Society it eau I X ” * 
{ the ¢ I Societ) this wa ae < ‘ 
the apple which Eve, in the form of j } + + ae 4 
my Aunt, held out to me; and never g , By 

: ss i ; | 

had 1 expected to feel rise in me the ," . 





appetite for this particular fruit l , ‘ 
had known such hunger to exi n 
others; once a worthy dame of 
town, at whose dinner-table fash ! 
able young men and ma 
; 1 ew t 


constantly, asked 
sentiment if 


Wa descend “a f 





had she never (1 asked | 
this to me befo And uy he 
elling me that she had learns 
( tha t la I ex Lime 

Was a great distance to ave 
aescen led so sudder lv lo t! 
assented readily adding that she 


had the good news from the « 
the American Almanach de Gotha 
Wall Street, New York; and she ree- 


ommended that publication to me 
a ‘ 





here was but a slight fee to pay, a Kings Port the Retrospective 
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the familiarity of a kiss; but in the qual- 
y which we call force, in moral stature, 
he must be full eight feet high. When 
‘ebuking me she can pronounce a single 
Augustus!” in a tone 
at renders further remark needless; 
when she 
Inour society, 
Idon't knowthem.’’ She can make her 


natural law 


ord, my name, * 
nd you should see her eye 


iysof certain newcomer 


rte as appalling as a : 
e KnovV uso he to ‘‘take umbrage,”’ 
ch i ymmething that I never knew 
one else to take outside of a book 


ysuneed Christian 





ding all Unitarians wicked and al 
Methodists vulgar; and once, when she 
talking (as she does frequently) 
bout King James and the English re- 
m and tl fe h Bible, and I 
inded her that the Je wrote it, she 
ith disple ire tha he made no 

ibt Ki J es had 

I lid rel nr 4 Ler 

I ‘ u her own we 

rri¢ ee mot rye ? 





i by this I do not at all mean the 


er Classes With dollars and no grand- 








ta rs, Who live in] ces at Newport, 
, look forward to everything and back 
thing, but th ( Americans with 
aundfathers and no dollars, who live in 
irdu t ist and look for ird to 
l ind back toeve thu unl 
ive KI ! Naughty ar im- | 
iha cr st any- 
' \ Ca Of course 
h | le \ ! ‘ he doe 
i ‘ ind I shall 
nthist t pt to place herb 
re you! dd t can be very 
ri very | er public pirited, 
‘ th it l ar 1 i attached to her 
Upon ye hie e of the 
ia y he or ¢ ist 
| 
Me!” | ot } to feign | 
izement M Aunt ‘ lent 
“Me ended ! i} | 
vi A ! A ! iwent 
n here t to be Live 
y 
i i ! ( s, Au us 
| have said so, Augustus. Why make me repea 
It was n¢ | ! 1 met Aunt Carola in tl 
| it, t! emo whict Lhave t 
i ol r Ist me 
\ f vt reign may I | t I 
If you v ( ilt a recent admira ( i 
led The American Almanach de G na i ! 
it Henr the Sevent} 
Aunt, Lar uch relieved! For Itt t ! 
e hesitated trac t back had you 
harles the Se r example, or I ibeth 
At this p l ( th been Wise to notice! Au 
but 1 not, and I continued imprudent 
iho howe he ( Il have never heard that tt 
oO pre to marry Adam and Eve, and so wh 
hou wi make ich a to-do about 
\ 7 ‘ 
st ultle in name int at quiet t } l 
I I have allu above 
It was | wh no lent 
\ istu 1 purpose triflin i? leave th 
Un AU L be ir r uo Ir Vt ! 
l cannot t ‘ and What imps 1 uct 
tr t i { to ase I ] 
i ha ‘ to ‘ her y I ima t 
the ] escendant ¢ { , , j 
i Lu pie ‘ 
i i r sf { \ 1 
wi i ‘ 
If you I } 
\ ill B 
t re ‘ ‘ re ) t l 
{ i 
‘ 
i t 








Nothing but Their Perfect, Southern Good Breeding, the Way They Took it, 


Saved it from Being Like a Rowdy Farce 





rardener ‘ while the Alamance Fanning was one of 

those infar is regulators who opposed Governor Tryon 

Not through any such cattle could you be one of us,”’ said 
! \ ‘ 

I ( ( hitherto uncharted Henry Tudor 

| t I wrt ! of the early Indian wars, and 

ast of | nt 1 \ reported to have faller 

fick t ‘ the battle of ( yw pe In him my 

Ree of Tarleton, record mer 

ne ( t I mu earen, and forthe voto 

Ix Por If 1 returned with kinship then | 

! ht t i Selected Salie Scion, a chosen roval 

eed, one in the most exalted circle of men *n upon 


The other qualifications were already mine 
ancestors colonial and bellicose upon land and sea 


ith my family it 


besides having acquired,’’ my Aunt was so good as 
to say, ‘sufficient personal presentability since your life in 
Paris, of which I had rather not know too much, Augustus. 
It is a pity,” she repeated, ‘‘that you will have so much 


actorily clear 





through devil Bombo o's spirited, 
reckl 

You will readily conceive that I did not venture to betray 
my ignorance of these Bombos; I worked my eyebrows 


a nt and timeworn familiar 
Go to Kings Port. You need a holiday, at any rate. 
And I," my Aunt handsomely finished, ‘* wil 








make the 











I VARY MY LUNCH 








air, but in. the perfume of every gentle, 
old-fashioned rose that blooms behind 
the high garden walls of falling, mellow- 
tinted plaster: Kings Port the retro- 
spective, Kings Port the belated, who 
from her pensive porticoes looks over 
her two rivers to the marshes and the 
trees beyond, the live-oaks, veiled in 
moss, brooding with memories! 
he my city, how I should lev 
Aunt this indelible 


image of bygone state, and with it my 


pray 
We re 


her! I owe to my 


spectator’s vision of the quaint, appro 
priate romance, the little story of love 
that I could not tell you without proper 
mention first of my Aunt, even though 
she never saw the boy and girl, or knew 
them at all. That she now, comically 
enough, doesn’t wish either to know 
them, or to hear their names even, I will 
explain to you at the end, when I have 
finished the wedding for this happy 
romance ends with a wedding, and be 
gins in the Woman’s Exchange, which 
the ladies of Kings Port have estab 
lished, and (I trust 
in Royal Street. 

Royal Street! There’s arelevance in 
this name, a fitness to my errand; but 
that is pure ac cident. 

The Woman's Exchange happened to 
be there, a decorous resort for those 





lucratively conduct 


who became hungry, as I did, at the 
In my very 

to be 
one dreadful boarder, a 


retly called 


hour of noon each day. 


pleasant boarding-house, where 





sure, there was 
tall lady, whom I soon se¢ 
Juno but Jet inpleasant things wait 
in the very pleasant house where I 
oarded (IL had left my hotel after one 
night 
our dinner not until three 
hours in Kings Port, as inviolable, I 


our breakfast was at eight, at 





sacred mez 


fancy, as the Declaration of Independ 


ence, but agap quite beyond the stretch 








of my Northern vital Cherefore, at 
twelve, 1 Was my habit to leave my 
~ Fanning researche for a while, and 


lunch at the Exchange upon chocolate 
and sandwiches most delicate in savor 

As, one day, | was luxuriously biting 
one of these, I heard his voice and what he 
Both the 


Was Saying 


order he w 


voice and the interesting as piving 
caused me, at my small table, in the dim back of the room, 
to yy i watch him where he stood in the light at the 
counter to the right of the entrance door Young he was, 
Ve your twent » or thre it t! most, and as he 
tan th hat in hand peakit to the pretty girl behind 
the counter, his head and side-face were of a romantic and 
} i rung lool It was a cake that he desired made, a 


cake for a wedding; and I directly found myself curious 
to know whose wedding. Even a dull wedding interests 
‘+ 


me more than other dull events, because it can arouse so 





r »much prophecy; but in this wedding 
I » of his strange and charming embar- 
rassment, became quite absorbed. How came it he was 


ordering the cake for it? Blushing like the boy that he 
ke in a most engaging voice No, not 


t know me, | had better pay for 


cnarved ; and a u cor 








DOSS¢ ni his speech he almost had; but the 
blood in his cheek and forehead was beyond his control 
A reply came from behind the counter ‘We don't 
expect p I t until delivery.’ 
But -a but on that morning I shall be rather 


k almost away on 





ud to wait, then. You will leave your 
addr In half-pound boxes, I suppose 
Boxes Oh, ve I hadn't thought— no ust a hig, 
round one I th vou know! Hi ms embraced a 
ir space of r With pienty of icing 

101 tt 1 t there is anv sm ( the other side 
ne counte the a i rate, no ni of one in the 

A } ma und 
H t ered Wt l never ordered 
I I nt ind the very be the very 
best Each p ould ¢ a pour wouldn’t they? 
Or t rer I think I had better leave it all 
t \ t oO ( Unee e Nis arms 

‘ circu Ce ¢ r 












with ordinary shopkeepers, a lost art. They t 





But this slim girl was ? lady, and cor 
id theright thing, marking and seeping adistance between 
herseli and the public. 


To-day, however, she ¢ ently 


ult 4 i io 


it her official duty to guide the hapless young ma i his 


errors. He now appeared to be 





a ~ Are you quite sure you want th the i cing 
Lady Baltimore? Yes, that i at I wa 
Because,’ she | eygan to expla tne he 





} }4 > 
looked at him. Perhaps it was in his fa 








that she at this point red the ser et 
t between the price otf Li timore vi iit -~Ol- 
fare | was now made acquainted with its pric the cost 
f that rich article which convention has prescril is the 
ake for weddings; at any rate, swift, sudde cacy of 
feeling prevented her explaining any more to him, for st 
saw how it was: his means were toohumble fort roved 
kind of wedding cake! She was too young ied 
yet in the world’s ways to rise above her embzrrassment, 
and so she stood blu hing at hir behind the while 
he stood blushing at her in front of i 
At length he succeeded in peal ng | il ill, ! 


believe. Good-morning.”’ 
At his hastily 
*‘Good-morning.”’ 


Before IL knew it 


departing back sh 


I had screamed 








table ‘But he hasn’t told vou t 

Before she knew it she had fl cry 
had set her going, as if I had touched a sprin; there 
t as at the door himself, rushing bac Ee had 
remembered. It was almost a collision, and nothing but 


their perfect, Southern good breeding, the way they took it, 











aved it from being like a ro farce 
“‘l know,” he said simply and immediate] Ll am 
orry to be so cart less It’s for the ntyv-se 
She wa ting it down in the order-book \ ell 
Chat is Wednesday of next wee You have gi more 
time than we need She put comple ! Lt 
ness into her tone; and this time he marched off good 
rder, leay peace If the Womar Excnanye 
t, merely the girl the counter 
Vi nal mn me W alc t 
o young ? i ra ‘ @SN 
cte me But l if t 
ret peakir i 
| fr nt to ’ tal ‘ at nie t I 
r n was ina 
! d ir t Ot eVel Wi ! t { ne I i i Vt i, 
h her neck, somehow, and by the i ‘ ide he OSt 
in profile Aunt Carola would have emt ced her 
ind I should have liked to do so myself. She couldn't 
























\ TE ARE proud of the machinery B 
our office the two | LY pe Lhe Y 
big pe ting press and the little 
Overs Phey are endowed by office 
dition with certain human attributes—havir then 
oods and \ ies and tantrum » we love em as 
en love children nd this is a queer thing about ther 
tnougn our Dbullding is pocked wit ndows tha re open 
day seven months in the eal nd though th ir ot 
e building is clean enc h for thesmell of the 
nigh {te the machines have been idle f many hours 
nd are probably asleep, the place smells like the | ri 
{1 anit al ry) tne T cle I $s! acnine I ay 
I And, even in the days when David I petted 
he and coddled them and gave them the core of | eart 
é were speckless, and bright as his t DI n, Wels} 


oht- 
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i ¢ y na if ftera Nese ‘ } 
me ul between u irtied - 7 
that rush to the door, annihilated her dignit ta bk D 
So did I finish 1 viches beneath her iz ble S} 
t loque met ure What affa ot 1 Na i \ 
what sort of impertir eddlesome pers is | r } } 
ing out Mv suyy* " 
ce Tr 
1 ‘ t! | 
emel et ru I ct t 
d plunge u And Ibeca rea 
verit as tnhegiri t 1 crust t M r 
been dull, r y researe! t nt brought me ea 
roval blood [ looked at my) ttle bill-of-far i Ne l 
stepped forward to the counter, a nturou 
is If ‘ f La I \ 
I re formality 
was gong to Du t r i 
¢ . eplied Cert 
E I thought it t a | 
the ible and she brought me ‘ i 
and I had my first feli et r with Lady | ‘ 
Oh, my goodness! |) { er ‘ It ull " 
it’s in layers, and it has nuts—but I car " t 
about y mouth wate » muct 
Delirhted surprise caused me one ore to i 
But, dear me . ‘ ! 
A chol yr i i i r r came ft t 
I T wh ake the é I i \ 
back tor t ( L « heip l | 
till, and he U i Ole nose 
l enave I ell na r ( ‘ ‘A 
ct VI "Y ~ he i ‘ t 
y ir i or = i ‘ + 
You'll a to s ‘ 
Cisse [ i ecice | ou 
ridiculou But yu | i ‘ I 
entl ism tha 1 And iv il " rner 
Vou ar etting « ba Y I 
I in i ‘ en t t if I be 
hor ow 1 \ 
4) A ill be kK } 
| } ‘) } 
ri j ‘ l ! | 
’ R P | 
| [ ‘ 5 i t | 
her 
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a member of the Plymouth Daughters, and a 
High School, oftener than 





had no idea of get- 


at any definite time 














uddhism, spiritual 
} west . 
the curative prope 


d and Henry Larmy used 


0 happe ned to be driven 











Very Slowly the Brasses Slipped Slipped into Their Pla 



































Harmeny — hell, yes; 


October 28, 1905 


ve’re always getting 


the harmony and the First Nat 


offices Then a pause 








em bolt I’m getting tir 


whole county ticket to th 





‘em from bolting. 


seemed to answer some on 





can't trust him! He's played 


this town for ten years. 


a man to satisfy them, but 


want a man who wont 


suspicion of satisfying them 


to satisfy me,” Lhe ot 
phone must have spoker 
Well, then, we'll bust 
Did you see their la 
down to fifteen per cent 
half a million assets for 
Something's rotten there 


hent, they can have it 


her 








replied: ‘‘I tell you fellows tl 


a fight. And, anyway, 
peace in this town till we 
basis of one bank, one n 
and one country, and tl 


to get out in the open an 


as much sense as a rabb 


Handy is the man, and wi 





or wrong I’m going to run him 


to retort to some objector 


first thing you know he’d come charging u 
| 


to the Speaker's desk 





freight-rate bill, or a stock-yards 


where would | be? | 





stand hitched He'll swell 


pup, and you couldn't handle 
any of us be if the Represer 
county got to pawing the 


know Jake as though I'd 








with a lantern.”’ There 
discussion of some kind among 
1 lengthy inte followed 
continued: ‘* Eleet him? 
elect hit I can ge lve 


State Committee ana ¥v 


down here, and this is a Rey 
ve co 1 elect Judas | 
Veal tne 
You fe 1OV Cal 
Ab 
olitical cu 





lOOK Cautiou 
different " 
n tad of the cand u ( 
on into the ranks of the ene 
oc ed, alter 





one of their m 





d the pasti 





ought trouble for David Lewi 


Dancing Club short stop 











mer in the band, and operat 


re at the period of life wher 


1avs of the Narrow, and ar 
he seeding Wedo not reme! 
n God puts on young souls isat 


ng silk-salesman, with a haug 





re 


e prone 


d-dollar job, saw the blonde in 





an army with banners. David, bei: 


at fifteen dollars a week, found 





. looking 


now-l-lay-me God 


A girl of twe nty is son uch o 
that the blonde began to 
to the boy, and he took t 


at the sky In agony an¢ 





ated a lege nd that she was st lling herself 


n the haughty manner and the blonde 


sitting at the machine, go 
ii] 




















so David got back his 





Phen they got this one-s 





*h was astonishingly and the snow of winter harden 





behind jingling s 


1 lke War-map of a strange 









} 
yrracelet, and his cop) 


was the ‘‘mist and t 


an calling at her father’s ho 





life was given to him for 












































































To console himself, the bov traded for a music-box 
which he set going with a long brass leve 


r Its Various 
tunes were pi ked in holes on circular steel shee ts, which 
one fed into the box and set whirling with the lever. Of 
hts, when Larmy was: t enjoying what David called a 
spook-fest, the boy Wvouid t in the office | 1 hour and 











listen to his mu He 1 t have i Love 
Golden Dreayn is Past a hundred lonesoms me that 
winter (it had been their fa rite walt ! a 
eri’s—at the Imperial Club), and it was a safe guess tl 

if the boys in the office, as the pa the ( t noor 
would give the lever a yank, from the abdomen of the con 
trivance the waltz song would begin de« pand torumb!l 
and swell out with all the simulation of sorrow that a canned 





soul may express 


As the winter deepened, Larmy and the reporter and 





ather’’ had more and more converse he ‘fatt 


the 


explained a theory of immortali 





which did not interest 
the reporter but which Larn heard eager! It said that 
sclence would resolve matter into mere forms of motion 
which are expressions of divine will, and that the only 
place where this divine will exists in its pure state, eludir y 
the so-called material state, is manifest in the human soul 
Further, the “father” explained that this soul, or divine 
will, exists without the brain, independent of brain tissue 

as may be proved by the accepted phenomena of hypne 

tism, Where the soul is commanded to leave the body and 
ee and hear and feel and know things which the mer 
physical organs could not experience, owing to the inter 
position of pace The ‘father aid that at death the 
divine will commands the ripened seed of life to leave the 
body and assume immortality, just as that will commands 
the seeds of plants and of animals to assume their nat 
ural functions The thing that talked through David 

lips said that the body is a seed-pod of the soul, and 
that souls grow little or much 
as they are planted and envi 
roned and nurtured by life All 
this it said in many nights 


while Larmy wondered and the 





reporter scotied and stuck pins 
in David to see if he could 
feel then And the boy waked 
from his dream always to sa‘ 
Gimme a cigarette! and to 
reach over and pull the lever 
ol ni mMusSsiCc-DOX and 1dd 
Verte is a tune! 
Hien, the ivs he won 
pia un f { me 4 

irette 

Une I i long 

t hich ended in a discourse 


the ‘father,’ a strange thing 
appened. Larmy and It were 
contending as to Whether It wa 
merely a hypnotic influence or 
the bov, of some one living 
vhom they did not know, or 
vhat It claimed to be, a dis 
embodied spirit. By way of 
diversion, the reporter had just 
in a binder’s needle under one 


t if 


, : 
I ail oO Set 





e would flin« en the voice 


that was coming from David 





mouth spoke and said I will 
now vou s¢ ething to prove 
it And the entranced boy rost 


and went to the bi 
the two others followed him 
} 


He turned the lever which 
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nto his normal sel rh i f 
been ¢ ist, but n | t t et 
t David himself for } 
reporter eine pre ’ 
proof to the he fl he 
ed thu i 


excitement the tu ‘ Da for ‘ 1 
office. Moreover, as he } ; \ 
soul deeper it he machine his nerve 
thing of the st nm which he 1 The Asso | 
report wa ng in those da 1 the ! ted 
local ne I I ind ru r I i t I ! 
for Da it 
for } nt » | rence ind « { 
tieth Kansa He wa r first war-hero I ‘ ‘ he } 
and the town was proud of hit Most of the n kr t} ‘ M 
why he went, and there was reproach for the blonde in the } er his heart it 
Racket Store, who had told the girls it ild be in June and I 
that they were going East for a wedd tri} When he led her i 1 tears on he 
When David came back from iwrence an enlisted = ¢ she he choked a 1) } but I 
man, With a week in which to prepare for the fray, the turne ‘ vithout ar ‘ } nd ! find } 
Imperial Club gave him a farewell dance of great pride next partne And a i 
in that one end of Imperial H is decorated for the lown tl ! 1 tairw ft Imy il Ha 
occasion with all the Tur h ru ind pal ind fert t t nlight and down th et ! nd } 
and piano-lamps with red ade and American fla nd wh ng | ( ) ind the 
draped from the electric fixtures, and all the « ey and tl ' 
hand-painted punch-bowls that the girlsof the T.T. T. ¢ I re trait ee th I el 
could beg or borré nd red lemonade ! | | ( } f ind 
herbet flowed erate Whareat I) | ‘ ; ith 
pleased that he sniftle vhen he } ind ‘ 
} i 
} } 
| ' 








c =< ! ‘ | ) 
flashed the light on his linotype, FR, GRYUGE ‘ ed to 
and set the little motor gong . _ eee ha , i r } , fri j 
He lifted up the lid of the metal- And David Waking Knew Nothing of the Thing that Possessed Him Sleeping } ild 
pot before he sat down, to see if . ‘ 1 | 
the fire was keeping it molten Then the boy sat at the the splendor that had been made for hin But | ou Irie lesired so intl I I ! he | 
nachine with his hands folded in his lap, gazing at the despite I rratitude » th ar vir he i ‘ ! t ! ) 
empty copy-holderout of dead eyes. Ina minute-—perhaps the va ed han u eral idne And } } f } 
it was a little longer—a brass matrix slipped fromthe maga- he sat out many dances ut he r i ha | n | rl n 
zine and clicked down into the asse mbler: inasecond ortwo the wou rir no nad t | ! ( i ! ! i ' : 
another fell, and then, very slowly, like the ticks of a great e | to wh the gir I | I ! here 
clock, the brasses slipped—slipped—slipped into their not jealou he | i i 
places, and the steel spaces dropped into their A line 7 As for the blonde, she bear ' ne ! | ! } , 
forme d, while the boy s hands lay in his lap When it was on ID but er name t nt i t her { j } 

a full line, he grabbed the lever, which sent the line over to | he e |} ‘ 

the metal-pot to be cast, and his hand fell back in his lap, on r ind 

while the dr pping of the brass« continued and the blue ‘ } ‘ | ‘ j 

and white kevs on the board sank and rose th ugh no v he re I i I 

finger touched them to her Once } Fi he red ( } ‘ f +} 
Larmy squinted at the thing, and held his long, fuzzy, sat act he 7 from her } . } Ml 

unshaven chin in his hand. When the second line was ind sat bv hin nd 1 under the musi Han ea heathe his | ‘ } kK 

cast the reporter broke the silence with: ** Well, I'll be I thought we were Vays r efriend 1) } , rs } , 

d d!"’ And the voice from David's mouth replied: And when he had parried her fora patr he el Ihe r f the 
“Very likely.”’. And the clicking of the brasses was quicker. and she said: ‘‘ Won't you dance post-office w i hundred fe ea » hur | feet 
Seven lines were cast and then the boy got up and went just for old sake’s sake before 3 long woking at the 1 ‘ ro! he kir re 

back to the couch in the front room, where he yawned him- down his name for the next extra : pictures of men going to I mill 1 fact 


self, apparently, through three strata of consciousness, 

















ago it had been since the last 
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ECHOES OF GREATNE 


F ALL the men who have occupied the 
Presidential office in my day and time, 


the present incumbent is to me at once 


the most interesting, novel, and in many 
respects the most admirable man among 
tne I shall discuss him as freely as if he 


re dead, for I] am not a successful flatterer 


of public men, and although one ma ee that 
I do not think hei periect, no one can fail to 
discern from what I shall s of him that I 

r preat ind count 


admire and re pect him 

irable tr 
ancing the few defects to which I shall refer 
more than most 
some of them I have 
that, in- 
being mere drawback the y are 


ig 


and al 


his admira aits 4s many times overbal- 


Perhaps I notice the latter 
such exaggerated degree 


qualifying. 
agreeable to Theodore » 
than to the average of mankind, nt 
k, for 1 remember one occasion when 
Police Commissioner of New York 
1 | demurred against the rigid way 
in which he and his associates were enforcing 
provisions of the law of excise. I 
in open meeting, coupling my \ 
urance of more than 

Nobody love 5 
Roos velt, and he 
hammer and tong 


now ledy- 





m isno more 








Roose ven 
I think 


he was 





City, an 


certlam 

ked plainly 
criticisms with the as 
oraimary persor il 
etiff di 


regard, 
than 
un back at me like 


spute better 


was an acl 





r 
I ‘ lly relations, and then he added sardonic 
“a we are friends; I knowit. But I cannot 
help quoting, ‘I know that you love me most truly, but 
hy did you lick me downstair _ 


than once Mr 


punched each other 


and I have metaphor- 
t, as an Englishman says of 
{ a lot of beating,’ 


t. He may not always 


Roosevelt 





another whom he 


and I: 


in 


Ci 
more for 
} 





be right. I donot think he is always right. But he always 
believes he is richt. and he has the courage of his convic- 
tior When he is with you, he is with you generously and 
confidinelv a whole-souled When he is against you, 
he will not lie to you, ér deceive you, or postpone you, but 
will tell you so, and ou why, and argue against you, and 
sit dow 1 vou, and, if need be, fight vou toa finish. Ina 
word. he in bold, outspoken man, every inch of him 


And with all his 


yur friend or for 








1 mat her } 
positivene d ness he combines, in his deal- 
l with a certain class of politicians who could make 
pre le for him if he did not conciliate them, about 
us smooth and cunning polit men as any man I ever 
me 

In the cour ol long acquaintance W ith and observa 


tion of Mr. Roosevelt, 1 ha watched his dealmgs with 














] | na i lar tror ma ates with mingled 
wonder and admiration He never has been a machine 
t 1 he ‘ has been the suntary choi of the 
( pron “ rough their contro! 
‘ | Cal ma ¢ l t hear I does not admire 
them, and, in therr hear tt ha ilWways looked upon 
him a nfl m. More than once they have tried to 
cut hit t foul ri and ild have been glad 
toa n ‘ orary detea or to pul a quietus upon 
his politicai ambitions And nobody has known it better 
than Roosevelt. Yet tt mpetuous,”’ the “* hot-headed, 
the rPessi ve the nealeulating"’ Teddy has never 
been betraved mto a breach with any of er vhich would 
rive them the excuse the wucht. Hel » ln he 
of tne yute nece t of havir the ma I ipport- 
mn } fter electior H has, over and over agratr 
droit ‘ imvented the machinations to defeat hi 
election, and, afterward, cal ed to a nicet ist how 
much re tion Was nece iry to propitiat hem into 
t support of his Admimistratio He has understood all the 
} tt what he did for them was political purchase 
‘ p lit- 
he If of 
th aid 
ary to 
has beer 
of the 
ed the 
1 I have 
a‘ t 
expr 
) many 
CVT effort at elf-restraint, and, at times, t has, no 


of his 


Edit N This is the last of a series of personal reminis 





+ mrmuemovernees cect 


Roosevelt: Impetuous Moralist and 


Shrewd Politician 


By JOHN S. WISE 


Author 


of The 


End of an Era 





TU sone ean yr enn OMB 


But 


personal wishes which have greatly annoyed him. 
may be called 
great, sacrificed the lesser to the greater object and won, 
leaving this base but indispensable class of supporters 
disappointed but baffled because, knowing just what he 
thinks of them, the Vv could find no excuse, in his treat- 
ment of them, for betrayal or desertion. 

To the veteran observer who knows how dominant the 
machine was with certain of Mr. Roosevelt's predecessors, 
and how and overshadowing it became, it is a 
refreshing sight to see a President who is the real controll- 
ing force of his Admini and the old magnates 
unhappy at the decline of their importance, but pre- 
tending to If Mr Roosevelt had shown the 
same political acumen in dealing with all questions which 
he has shown in his handling of machine leaders, I firmly 
believe that he would have received, in the last election, 
the unanimous vote of the Electoral College: for no man, 
during my lifetime, has seemed, in his personality, so to 
appeal to the imagination, or to have so strong a hold upon 
the affections of the masses of the American people. 

I did not know the President's father. He died before | 
came to live in New York. But from all accounts of him 
he was one of the gentlest, most lovable, public-spirited 
and popular men that ever lived in New York City 
Theodore Roosevelt does not, however, inherit the gentler 
traits of his father’s nat In his sturdiness and love of 
life’s battles and enterprises, he much more resembles his 
uncle, Mr. Robert Roosevelt, who has been my friend end 
associate these many years. The most lovable Rocse- 
velt 1 ever knew was the President's brother Elliott, now 
dead and gone. He was one of my earliest acquaintances 
in New York, and our attachment grew from the 
of our first meeting. Perhaps he was nothing like so ag- 
gressive or so forceful a man as Theodore, but, if personal 
popularity could have bestowed public honors on any man, 


3 
¢ bevond the reach of Elliott Roosevelt 


he has, in a way so discriminating that it 


insolent 
tration, 


acquiesce. 











noment 





there was nothir 


e days we were all much younger than we art 
now, and the things which amused us then have ceased to 


charn Long before the horse-show became a fad, the 
annual dog-show of the Westminster Kennel Club was the 
thir vmch brought forth New York society in all its 
glory. It was no dog-traders’ mart The Westminster 
Kennel Club was composed of the élite young sportsmer 
of the city 1 recall such men as J. O. Donner, DuBois 
Wagstaff, Pierre Lorillard, John Heckscher, Henry Munn, 


Dick Pancoast, Seward and Walter Webb, George DeFor« 


Elliott Smi i 


Anthony and 
Elliott 
and 


came to it at 





Grant, Coleman 





uvmond, 
Thev gave the show 
acted as stewards and judges, and all society 
Madison Square 


l carne 


pomters, 


Garden 
up from Virginia to 
and they brought 
t judges from England. 


in for the 


judge the setters and the 

over men like Dalziel and the 

We gave the ‘‘ Four Hundred” 
1 


r money until el 





great m ven o'clock at night, 





irselves a creat run on their 
us old Hotel Brunswick 
the Madison Square Garden, 
Higgins became Senator from 
foreign 


and then we generally gave ot 
money ata banque t at the tam 
show was 
Delaware, 
Webb a 


near where our 


held 
John ( 


“Tony” 


Higgins a Minister 


Seward 








millionaire, and the others are now dead, or 
gouty, or on the retired list, and the Bruns- 
wick has been pulled down. But those were 
never-to-be-forgotten days in our coterik 

Elliott Roosevelt was the younger 
and later set who followed my heyday 
“Teddy” seldom showed up, 
member of the Legislature or playing cow- 
boy in the West. In fact 
him, by reason of is youth, as quite ‘“‘in ou 
Still, he and Ray Hamilton 
others were counted in ‘“‘the gang,’’ which 
embraced men f those of the age of 


among 


and 





as he was a 
we did not regard 


class.”’ and 
from 
Carroll Livingston down to these fledglings 

] have, in a previous paper, mentioned the 
first letter 1 ever received from Theodore 
Roosevelt. It was in 1885, when I was run- 
ning for Governor against Fitzhugh Lee, and 
it expressed his good wishes for my success 
Of course, that gave me a kindly feeling for 
My next distinct remembrance 
of him is meeting him at a luncheon given by 
Elliott at the Down Town Club about 1888 
I met Elliott Roosevelt with General Sorrel 
of Georgia, in New Street one day. Mr 
James Gracie, Roosevelt’s uncle, now dead 
joined us. brother, Genera! 
Archibald Gracie, was killed in the Confed- 
erate service before Petersburg. His brigad« 
adjoined my father’s at the time of his death 
The Roosevelt boys always had a large circk 
of Southern friends. Their uncle, their mother’s brother 
Mr. Bullock, of Ge of the most 
Confederate blockade-runners Sorrel had served on 
Longstreet’s staff with such conspicuous gallantry that he 
was promoted, if I mistake bound from 
lieutenant-colonel to brigadier-general. I knew him well, 
and we were warm fr , 

‘*Hallo, here he comes now!” shouted Elliott as I crossed 
the street, and learned that they were in search of me for 
a luncheon at the Down Town Club. When we arrived 
there we found Russell Har 
rison, son of the ne wly-electe d President It was a ver) 
Young Harrison, like Theodor: 
Roosevelt, had been roughing it in the West, and thei 
accounts of Western life were most interesting. I remember 
Harrison telling how he had the lynching of a 
horse-thief and was afterward summoned on a grand jury 
to investig the cir¢ 

At that time Theodore Roosevelt was one of the huskiest 
nost energetic, pushing men of thirty that I ever sav 
Shortly afterward Elliott, Theodore, General Sorrel and | 
and I never 
both 
to overflowing of thei 


War, the other of hi 


roosevelt. 


Gracie’s 


la, Was one successtul 





not, at one 


ends 


Roosevelt and 


Theodore 


entertaining luncheon. 


witne 








rate umstances attending i 





dined together at Elliott's home, en g n, 
enjoyed an evening more than that one 
and Theodore Roosevelt were full 
one of the Civil 


Sorre! 


for 


reminiscences—the 


life in the West. 





It was a deep distre to me when Elliott died soo: 
afterward. I lost one of the sweetest fri is of my earl 
manhood. The two brothers were much attached to e: 





other, and if Elliott had lived I would always have had a 
powerful friend at court, I feel sure 

In the Vice-Presidential office Mr. Roosevelt 
veritable Pegasus hitched to a plow, and when the 
horrid crime which removed Mckinley brought Roosevelt 
into the Presidential office, he came in under conditions 
hardly less trying than imposed upon Tyler as 
successor of Harrison, and much more difficult than those 
attending Fillmore’s or Arthur's succession If Harrison’s 
death was a great blow to Henry Clay, who had calculated 





was a 


those 


so much upon Harrison’s subjection to his power, what 
must have been the blow of McKinley’s death to Mark 
Hanna and his thoroughly entrenched cotene? When 
Harrison died, Clay was not yet firm in his seat, and what 
he lost was what he had hoped for rather than what he had 
realized. When McKinley died, Mark Hanna was in the 
saddle, and the peculiar but forceful plans of which he was 


the exponent had been in ¢ ymplete operat ion forfour years 


he had secured their indorsement for another term; had 
tasted one lease of great power and i fluence to the full, and 
was just preparing for another four years of even more 


thorough control. No matter how great or how dominant 
one may insist that McKinley was, noone questions that the 
days of McKinley were full of sunshine for Mark Hanna and 
his compact, thoroughly organized political machine. For 
nobody questions that Mark Hanna had a great machine 
whether it was a good or a bad machine, or that he was the 
chauffeur, whether McKinley was owner or merely an 
honored guest. And no machine ever had a harder o1 
more sudden jolt on the highway of politics than did Mark 
Hanna’s when McKinley died and Roosevelt mounted in 
his place 














The world can never know what Mark Hanna and his 
political syndicate felt when McKinley died, or ho Vv, 
their inmost hearts, they felt about the advent of his s 


cessor, or how in his inmost heart he regarded them 


u 


Roosevelt was and js a person altogethe fferent 
temperament, in jdeals, in part associations, ft 
McKinley. Andrew Johnson himself differed no mort 
radically from Lincoln than did Roosevelt fro 
A for Mark Hanna and the character of political manage- 











ment known as Hannaism, which was syno ous wit! 
McKinleyism, certainly Roosevelt had never theretofor 
operated upon such line The people loved MeckKink 
they appeared to like Hanna and Hannaisn I} M 
not prepared to give them up for the unknowr intried 
Mr. Roosevelt 

It is to the credit of Roo elt and Hanna tnat 
both behaved admirably in a trying time, ar agres 
ing to continue the personnel as well licy of 
McKinley’s Administration, they subordinat all antag- 
onisms, disappointments and incongruities bet then 


certainly 
No two men who ever came 


and strove together for the public good ] 
was not a natural alliance. 
together in politics had more irreconcilable view-points, 
ideals or standards than did Theodore Roosevelt and 
Mark Hanna. How they succeeded in pul 
as well as they did, for the common welfare, during th 
three years that Hanna lived after McKink death, is a 
wonder, for although in that time McKinley's policies were 
adhered to, Hanna methods and Hanna tion, and 
men of the type which Hanna chose in the day of his con 
trol under McKinley, rapidly gave place to Roosevelt 
methods, Roosevelt domination, and men of ( differ- 
ent type from those who flourished under Hanna 
Whether the friendship between Roosevelt and Hanna 
could or would have survived the strain of these inevitabk 


together 





In Their Hearts They Have Always Looked Upon 


Him as an Infliction 




















changes, ved, need not be diseussed. Out- 
wardly, at least, it did continue until Hanna died, and that 
is surprising enough to the general public, who had bee 
taught to look upon Roosevelt : ash and stubborn and 
unyielding. I have watched | f vy that 
when any question vital to his support by | irty fol- 
lowers arises, he is not rash or stubborn or unyielding. 
On the contr: man debat ( cal vhick 
of two inconsistent plans it is better to yield order to 
retain t ipport—and non is more ] iz rt 
mnfessing to anybody that he abandoned on irpose ir 


order to attain another. 
President Roosevelt, in the early davs of his fir 
istration, had a cherished purpose about which 














sulted with certain supporters and was early discussing 
plans for carrying it out. His purpose and his plans were 
formed in ignorance of the fact that they trer 1 upon 
matters touching which Mark Hanna was peculiarly ser 
tive. It was a time when a graver issue was before the 
Senate, upon which the Administration | a Very narrt 
margin and concerning wv ost deper 
upon Hanna’s support. action it 
matter first referred to s | His ce 
became the reverse of what n had i ted 
it might be. He dropped t er 
reason for his change of policy er 
through. It was a long t he e ilted 
about his first intentions r Har had 
warned him that if he did wh: ld foree 
a breach and lose the Ohio § sy esul 
of this warning, the Presi bandoned 
cherished but not vital purposs ‘in order to insure the 
ss of amore important measure. No man who has no 
occupied a public station, or been close enough to th 
who do to watch them, can form any idea how little of 
free agency is left to the ablest and most dominant mar 
in political office; or how they are forced to ‘cut their 
garment according to their cloth,” to avoid risk alienating 








their support and 


influences without 





THE 











Andrew Jot yn, nat y stut 
more so t tion, um ok 
defiant of ke er t ‘ 
temperate +, e@ risit 
man t | 
ri men who r 

] her: 4 } 

ha inded | ‘ mv « 

i¢ pope ) 

Cabinet Pre t As 
over, J i i ! 
. \W\ | | 
capacity l pres 1 vith vreat t ( 
Cabinet w be found the Presidential su 
dent Roosevel 

Elihu Root I have known for ne lv tw 
whatever! nt say ot bilities, of 
power, of | trong, , cautious, 
minded, loyal public and private personality 
down to the partiality of friendship. My 


with Judg: 


before him in Cincinr 


Court. 
have witne , 
General, | 


Philippine 


vindicating my forecz 


} 











I mart 


ed hin 





his 


St 


f+ 


t 


i 


l, 
th 
t 


raft bevan some hi 


en a 


ucct 1\ 


ites Cure 


n 


when 


+ 
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un extraordinary mz 


Jud 


Secretary of War, with 


motior 





ist of his future 








Mr 


years ago in: 


he was a Jud 
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POST 


s to solicit 


I 


lay 


somewhat surpr , for I regarded him as, in « 
a narrow and |} | Mar a pre chic 
some un)ju Cl ! v father in | I 
but I a that 1 accey b 
mate of Mr. H i man ‘ re irl 
cult No pie ratory delivered 
assed, if it ever ialed, his speech upon M 

delive rei t ore time » Hye ‘ Tt Lor é 

lo ntt = < phati I t it 
or shall add « cerning | r ae 1 } 
lated no confide I 1 e ha 
his confidence Nor I 
or inspired by i na ‘ 
tne thi 1 disecu i The 
sions ol! < ( 
and intellig ( nu na ( 
matters and conduct t! 1 
was plair « ’ Our 
exceed nal t ! 
would feel that rec ting t I 
ing aside the curtain of privac 
the President is such that I i 
him as I 1 

He is<« tt ! irala 
kr ! ne px r 
ré t ‘ ] thh it runche 
White House fluence of 

| AY d 
mat j P fe ' ire 

e |] ‘ t ‘ 
H ind And our f 
Republic \ } 
Dut ti I l 
} } \ I 

} ry, \Vi } + 
mated that I | 

1d said t! thir t 1 

After luncheon he invited 1 ) with him to |} 
and exa ome ne Cert » rif Or - 

e found me seg is G 
found } owed their wea Phe Pri 
much plea ] th th mechar l i 
one wor I » | ‘ pe 

out of the wind clic 1 1 it 
nally. with the ent} f } 1 ed it P 
to me { r¢ i excla y 

‘By George! Look at ! A t 

I wondered whether the Germans had ever heat 
the Kaiser talkir about bull t ! 

What has pleased m n} 1M 
Roosevelt } rel; h the child W he 
the re together, tl |} ind 

ll Presidents. Or ng Tedd 
spoke of I r ¢ ¢ nf 
mucn | 
ean! ot or ! ‘ 
+} | | i 
= ; { ee how much the P 

hat | velled Ie 

Another hen I i 
abr: n his forehead which looked as if 
one had Ipapered | 





Watche 
Man 


States 
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THE JOYS OF SELF-PITY 


ID you ever wake up in the night and 
so earnestly of how your friends 
that 


think 


grieve if you were to die 


would 


i got to ¢ ing 

| have And it's great. 

in fact, | ean think of no more agreeable 
ensation than the gentle melancholy which 
can vorked up if a man gives himself over 


to meditation on the subject of how little the 
vorld appreciates him; how callous people are ; 


not the 


1 


how often real merit common kind of 
merit, but the uncommon, genuine, rare variety 
with which he is so plenteously endowed that 
mon to him-—but that 
because his brain } oO teady that it 
vulgarly 
en, I say, real merit is ignored 

Then you wonder how everybody will feel 
from 


is only 
wont 


how 


conceited 


vhen you have emerged refined 


your 











( eurit and latantly called attention to 
your talent --you mean genius, but your 
admirable modesty compels you to eall it 
talent Will the fee] cheap and avert their 
eyes as they take yourhand? Will they pune- 


tuate their congratulations with contemptuous 


them 


regret at tupidity in not 


modest disguise and 
inspite of 5 
» admit 

They will not feel ashamed 


like them — coarse-fibred hoi p 


penetrating 
discovering your 
ourself? No! You 
their insensibility 

It would be just 
as they are! 

How are 


uncommon gift 


are compelled t 


o slap you on the back and cry 














And the Sorrows of Those Who Must 


Listen to Them 


By LILIAN BELL 





and who threaten ‘ 


a sensible man's honest rebuke 


to go home to mother”’ at 
these, ladies 
and gentlemen, are the likeliest recruits for the 
company of self pity 

‘George does not appreciate me, one 
The next day it will be 
love me, or he couldn't use such a 
The third time it will be 
George never loved me I ne ver he ard such 
language! And all because 1 bought another 
hat with the installment-money on the piano! 

Then comes the last charge of all —the 
time when she begins to count up the money 
And let me say, 
in passing, that it is an unwise husband who 
allows his wife to arrive at this station on the 
railroad of self-pity, unless nothing short of 
felling her to earth with a log could induce her 
to understand the rudiments of domestic econ 
omy. The time when she was in blissful ign: 
rance of the amount of money which daily goes 
up in smoke was a happier time for you 

‘Just look at the way I try 
Don't I use condensed milk in 
oh, l know 
that I don't 
simply hateful 


will 
whisper George 
does not 


tone to me.’ 


fatal 


George spends on tobacco 


to economize! 


your coffee? 

realize 
weren you 
the bills? 


and I also 
coffee — but 
month 


you Nate it, 
drink 
last 


abou 


Where else could I economize on the house- 
keeping that I don’t? You don't half know 
how I do try. Now, yesterday eggs were two 


prices —thirty and twe nty-two cents a dozer 
I suppose you think I bought the thirty-cent 


No, sir, | 


kind just to be wasting your money 
didn't; I bought the cheap eggs 
seem to think of praising my 
You simply sit there 
‘J am not the 
have a fifteen-cent cigar after dinner or else 
scent up the lace curt: pipe 


that a man of decent feelings or any refinement 


yet youqdaon 


thoughtfulnes 





making 


one who is sin ply obliged to 


ins with a 





would not subject his wife to. Oh,no! / a 

the one who is told to line her best dress with 
pe realine, when you know as well as I do that 
before I married you, I alwi 
lined with 
that if you 
much as you used to make me 


; had at least one 











dress a season feta. I ean tell 
loved me a 
think you 


you would give up smoking and put the money 


you, George Jones, 


you just waste into letting me dress as other 





ladies in our set do 


I never used to think of these things. I 
used to be so blindly in love with you that I 
thought all the money you spent on yoursell 
was just lovely and you used to think I was 
perfect, too. But when you began to pick 


I could do 


why 


and show me whert 
better in this and improve in that 
how ill used I was It’s just 
shameful, George. That's what it is 
I] think it is the mo 


world to see a generous woman 


an! 


flaws in me 
well 
I began to see ; 
I declare 


t pathetic s 








selfish m 


thorough 
y, Boo! hoo! 

















you, Jim, old sport Say but you've struck 
our gait at last How did you come to pull 
it off lo te u the honest truth, I didn't 
nink it Was in you 
At this point our mouth curves in such a 
bitter sneer that it real i pity that half of 
t inied in the pillow 
But 1 continue Is not this the fate of 
i genius, from Ss pn edo to Mother 
G ee”, People till these ire bein ure 
dead —dead d ried | to sight one 
forever, before th realize the privilege it was, 
not only 1 to iove, to take Tamuilar 
t the nar i mae it evel »live i 
hesan eand on thesame planet with then 
i 1 wonde if these cal ] unseeir 
" i of your will tell their children 
, the childret chil n that the kne 
Will thev see the me awe grow in round 
eyes which nowuda ree ich a statement 
Ye ! n, | took that paper when it 
rece ‘ the i tion of aver and ( 
} ¢ ' kit dee that! 
Then ir thougnt I ore cor ete 
1oU Sst the 1 nm takir ff i irsell 
You read tl brief lines which record 
demise in the obit column, and you ¢ 
at vI il 4 nod it t hi to the i il aol 
home how breakf sare left untast 
the {Tee ‘ land the « en are 
page th a thu t c if it e top and 
bott« ot thearticle.a re ha nee 
a Father e ¢ k ! ind then, } 
gener | pu ec tribute to the] ir death Nas br i 
to the 1 at large, but at the tender, int te re ‘ 
tions of ir Winning personalit of your ex« cde f 
friendship; of ir great-hearted sympathy which coul 
‘ n be called it by a stray dog or a half-starved cat 
The bridge of your own nose begins to act lear 
ire not far off 
Here the childre and beg to br pen their mi 
s1onar t t te pu itnt ia aril ‘ rea et Ar 
fathe 4 a rat te t } in ‘ rat ed ‘ ir lay ne r 
hands in benediction on } hea The ptin of 
greene ind appreciative little heart rove per 
ior $s given, with ther t that e Neathen are sn\ 
on red flannel for next winter 
But that fr lous th nt poy ml Into T-pit ny 
train of thought siz dowed with 
ich a gio er wn t 
because it interfere and Ss 
back as quickly as pr 
Around it hover w familys 
are slowly passit e of fo 
ness Your voice . urn yur 
from one to the ott stri in this poor 





love Hov 
How you have toiled for them! 


Your sobs shake the 


v unselfish has 


How 


dumt 


been 


way your unfathomable 





t love! 


Boo! hoo! 








long in this way 








ift ale 
t 1 t ’ And so cheap Most plea ures Cost 

ney l ioesn t ¢ ta cent 
Phere 1 gender in self-pity. It is feminine. Men 
ndulge in it once in a while, but only those men who are 
I d th womanish traits. Il am not sneering at 
} Far fre t rhe finest men who exist to-day are 
en whose natures partake of the noble traits of women 
e greatest line of demarcation between individualities 
the ego — not only the degree to which it is possessed 
ut th with which it is concealed, or the tactlessness 
Kl 1 permitted to predominate Indulgent 
t ho have reared spoiled daughters, who make 
I es to por oun en, have raised up childrer 
Ost it Doting fathers who never lay a command 
mn petted girls have raised up children unto self-pity, for 
whe he judgment of the world begins to get in its work 
! ne pampered pets the easiest remedy which lies at 

and | ‘ pit 

rhe foolish little wife, never taught any domestic science 
or household economy, and who thus makes large holes in 


husband's salary by her idiotic mistakes, is so ripe for 
\ scarce ly needs our attention Yet so 
many young wive unable to bear even the 
gentlest reproach; who pout at a suggestion that they 
might change for the better; who weep if husband does 


not praise even their rankest failures at housekeeping, 


self-pity that she 


who are quite 


Self-pity of even the simplest sort requires 


imagination. It indicates an enlarged ego. It 








Strong men and women 
ze that 
they, the strong, are imposed upon and furnish them with 
the text 

Generally the self-pitying are women —happily married 
women, often with children. Sometimes it is the type of 


advertises weakness of character 


never pity the mselves, even when other people real 


the flossy-girl, petted to within an inch of her life before 





the idol of some 
her 
to her tear- 


a pampered wife afterward 
man, 


and who becomes 


marriage 


fine, unselfish, heroic sort of who cannot see 


remorseless vanity a victim 





ful tributes to ker own worth 





I know a little, soft, feathery kitten of 
white fur muff, 
and satin-lined, and such a costly luxury 
superfluity, but pretty and attractive, and I 
1ust love her 

such that if it rains she imagines that the Creator knew 


that she wanted to yotoa gvarde n party on that very day, 


one 
he is so fluffy 


She is an 





reminds me of a big, 





expensive 
But her 


suppose somebody n conceit is 


‘ t He deliberately organized a thunderstorm in order 
to thwart her plans. She pities herself according]y 

She takes no ple asure in her tine clothes, because every- 
If she coifs her hair in a new manner, 
all her enjoyment in setting a becoming fashion is lost 
because her housemaid immediately takes it up and so 
cheapens it that the mistress is forced to discard it. She 
makes a round of calls and invites her friends to sympathize 
with her in her grief 





body copie s them so! 














One evening she appeared after an enforced penod ol! 
seclusion, and before two or three intimate friends sh« 
began to hold forth to her hostess, Mrs. John Brown. At 
the first sound of her familiar purring, half-whining plaint 
John Brown retired to his newspaper with a muttered 
apology. I have often wondered if she ever noticed that 
the John Brown sort of husband always ch 
paper in preference to the chatter 

However, oti this occasion she said 

‘My dears, such a time as 1 have had! It 
since I’ve had a chance to put on a decent thing 
glimpse of life, but my life just at 
within the four walls of that n Dear me 
Alfred talk you would think | the most he 
mother that ever lived just because | wanted to eman 
pate myself from this baby and not be the slave to her that 
But oh, no! Alfred is not satistice 
to have a wife give up one year out of her life to each child 
Not he! Of course, / had to go and 
fool over children and who thinks a wife's place is 


That is just m\ 


ose the 


news 


seems ages 
and get a 


present is compressed 





Irsery lo hear 


artiess 


Was 


1 was to the two boys 


marry a marl 


over a cradle a whole year more! 
always was the most unlucky little person. The re 
friends have sensible husbands 
children are brought up, just so they are clean and 
bother them with their noise. But I 
amusement — and, if 1 do say it myself, | am tolerably we 





who don’t care 


who adore life 


equipped to hold my own in society—- and who never cared 
much for children, anyway — here am I, with thre 

mind you, at my age! 1 don’t wonder you exchange 
glances!—and what is worse, with a husband who insists 


upon my devoting more time to them than any child ought 


THE 





SATURDAY 





EVENING 


to have. Children ha re he 
mother's t et ; 
It isn’t fai l declare | } | 
ir not the silly s« elt | 
Alfred is unreasonable 1 the et 
at night? 1 pay her ( ! 
ncees are the best | ever But A ‘ 
priced nurses, who kn t } 
itching the most, and he flew 1 
the baby suddenly dropped off t eT 
{ screaming with colic and he toun he 
had given her a teaspoonf of gir He ser } 
the doctor, and, of course, the doctor, seeir 
from Alfred's frenzied appearance, said 


ed. Alfred said she 
nretined word to describe a little three 
and agirlatthat! But Alfred is so unrefined 
luck to have married a man 
ords, when I so sensitive 
What OF 


the t 


was drunt rhink of 

Week old 
Isn't 

rougt 


who uses 





Why, Alfred d 


and got a hospital 


about the baby? 
ained nurse nurse — you 
at I mean, one certificate of 
pital-and ther the 
room at night—now that he 
think of that 


her hospital certificate 


with a 
moved 
has gota tine nurse 
And oh, what do y 
Her dope-sheet ! 


What do you 


il coarse 





So there I am, chained hand and foot to that c} 
crib and trying to keep peace between the nurse 
nts the entire care of the baby day and night in « 
to train her, and Alfred, who cross-examines her « 


POST 


training fror 
baby’s crib into our be 


n 
ms 
e th 

ill 

‘1 

in¢ 


wha he } 
il as The et 
} ly j t 
um i 
Wit ! 
, ia 
i SS} 
urn t 
arti ‘ w! 
! i 
‘ ‘ eve I 






u her because 
‘ t t t« 
I ‘ WT ulgence 
r Dew b Ke ul 
ent She never 
‘ uttered out of 
t on harshne 
‘ the respect ! 
i ! thi trutt 
1 her because 
i h hand 
fs but she i ( 
hat if she were 
is the rest of u 
on the rest of the 
elf-pit It never 
the world 
we ul impli 


THE CROOKHRED TRAIL 


By WILL PAYNE 





“Someway I Can't Surrender and Bow My 


x 
HE Louvre Europe an Hotel occu 
third floors of athree-story brick building on Harrisor 
Street, near Clark. There 
table saloon on the ground floor 
flight of stairs the dingy little parlor with it 


ned the se md and 


was a large and dis 

At the head of the first 
three 
upholstered chairs was on one side, the equally 
office A hall ran 
building, with small bedrooms on each sid: 

In room Number Hal Margrave lay on the bed 
dressed, with a quilt over him, for it was chilly there 

At half-past five Ettelson came in and sat on the edge of 
the bed 

‘I couldn't make it, Hal,’’ he 
around a few minutes to get a chances 
and when I did get the chance he turned me down 
sorry 

‘‘No matter,’ Hal replied 
They want our blood.” 


on the other through the 


28, 


said I had 
to speak to Loman, 
I'm 


to hang 


They're all wolves, Bill; 





Head and Take the 


Punishment” 





ise of the advertisemen ir he Messenger If he 
H could return: #4 not, the broker could fiyv a r 
I went upto Eugene's office, too,”’ Billy added gr 
gone o ] sent a message to his house ! 

Eugene won't do ar hing d Hal bitter 
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Iw in't be afraid,” | 1 gently 

I ng man looked up at him fier 5 do 
lnc = | fraid of. B It t the 
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I can go up to his ho Ha d Ettelsor h t 

gentler th he had lalld 

Marvrave stared up at the dingy ceilir No lo 
want you to. It’s no use. Go to Slocun He threw « 


the short sentences angrily 
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He had no plan, particularly, and felt himself bound to 
the wheel. But he might possibly see Ettelson before Peter 
was aware of his presence, and so still slip out of the coil 
somehow 

The message to Eugene Margrave was delivered a little 
Eugene not at home, however, and Jane 
opened it. It ran 

‘*We are in Louvre European Hotel, Harrison Street, off 


earlier was 


Clark Hal ill Wishes to go out of town before I see 
Slocum. No money. Can you send hundred dollars at 
once?’ 

Like the other message it was signed with Ettelson’s 
name. Jane appreciated that there was need for haste, 


and Eugene had said he might be late to dinner. There 
was not a hundred dollars in the house. but she found sixty 
five. Then she wrote across the messuge: ‘I have gone 
there,’’ and left it with the maid for Eugene 

it was quite dark when she left by the side door, but she 
saw the shape of a man by the bare lilac bush at the edge of 
the lawn. Somebody cutting cross-lots, she supposed ; and 
hurried away. Once on the way to the suburban station, 
she noticed a man walking briskly in the same direction on 
the other side of the street, and after she left the suburban 
train, as she hastened along Fifth Avenue, which was now 
little peopled, she was aware that somebody was walking 
close behind her. But she paid no attention to that 

Walking rapidly she entered the dubious region of lower 
Clark Street, where pawnshops and gaudy saloons alter- 
nated. It now. Raucous phonographs and 
‘flatted pianos sounded in the saloons. Men who might 
have frightened her at another time stared into her face 
As she approached the corner of Harrison Street, four 
loafers stepped down from a saloon door in front of her 
One of them laughed unpieasantly as she sought, quickly, 
to turn around them. Then the man who had followed 
stepped briskly by and elbowed the loafers sharply aside 
They merely looked at him and fell away. Jane glanced 
up at the stranger, uncertain whether it had been a courtesy 
t street incident 


was night 


to her or a mere 

She kept on rapidly, turned the corner, and saw the sign 
of the hotel in a large red transparency that was the worse 
for wear. A door, flush with the street, gave to the stairs 
Her heart was beating high and, in her nervousness, she had 
a little trouble with the latch. The humorous idea of step- 
polite lv, and opening the door for her oec- 
He was in high spirits, for there was 


a tidy little reward to stimulate his professional zeal 


ping forward 


eurred to the stranger 





When he had been set to watch the lawyer's house his 
chance at the reward had looked slim enough, but luck 
eemed to be with him. Jane got the door open and ran 


found her way down the hall to room Num- 
admitted. The stranger, darting 
applying his ear to the keyhole, heard 


upstain She 
ber 2S, tapped, and was 
nimbly forward and 
her exclaim 

Oh, Hal! ind I've brought the money — all there 
but luck had been with him 


So he took the chance of running downstairs and telephon- 


noment, 








hi o the residence of Mr. Manuel Peter 
it took a moment for the two inside the room to realize 
each othe 
ugene wasn't at home,” Jane wa ayving She bent 
over Margra t You are ill, Hal?”’ 
A cold he replied mechanically He had not taken 
} eves trom her face She brought back to him home, his 
own wife, the me when he had been free and hopeful and 
hap] He had pon the edge of the bed as soon as she 
tepped I ver to his call ; 
I've brought some money," she said Where is 
Ettelso 
He spoke I ime mechanical way, his eyes on her 
face He tarted for the bank. Billy is going to give 
himself up H ying to take his punishment, so they 
Ettelsor She could hardly understand it; but 
t i LOW beside him 
'} er nodded Jane— maybe vou've brought me 
You have been ill! he murmured. She saw it plainly 
enough in his face 
He touched his breast, and went on evenly: ‘I’m 
pretty sickin here I know all I've done. I know what my 
wife and others have suffered for it. 1 know what Billy i 
doing for me now. Someway I can't do what he is doing 
urrender and bow my head and take the punishment, 
efface myself and all that I can't do it But I see all the 
mistakes I've made clearly enough. I want the chance to 
tart right and keep right, pay for what I've made others 
uffer by doing right and helping them all I can. It makes 
me wild to think they won't let me do that—that they're 
bound to nail me to the mistakes, as though I didn’t see 


than anvbody else 


That's what I am 
that they'll nail me 
I want the chance to 

he nodded again, 
‘I guess I'm going to 


them more clearly 
afraid of 
toit so I me 


more than anything else 


ver can get away from it 





go right Since you've Jane” 
and his 
have it 


Oh, I hope you will 


come, 


voice sank to a whisper 


Hal! I’msure you will!” she cried 
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So the Fugitives Had Come Already! 


He drew a long sigh 
more,” he said 

The door opened and the large stranger entered. Mar- 
grave read his fate at a glance and did not even rise. He 
looked at Jane. ‘‘ The dogs get me, after all,’’ he said. 

If you wish to go quietly I won't take the trouble to call 

the police,”’ said the stranger 

‘Where?’ Hal asked 

‘Over to the bank,’ 
over there, it seem ‘ 

Margrave arose and began putting on his overcoat. Jane 
threw her arms around him. ‘This is what I brought, 
Hal! He followed me!” 

‘Never mind, Jane 
anyway,” he replied 

‘I'd like Mrs. Margrave to go along with us,” the detect- 
ive suggested affably 
she repeated 
‘Go over to the bank with us. You see, I shouldn’t care 
send word to Mr. Ettelson there before I 


‘You make my heart beat once 


the stranger smiled. ‘ Ettelson 1s 


The dogs were bound to get me, 


“Go along?” 


to have anybody 
arrive.”’ 

rhey set out, Jane and Hal side by side, the detective at 
their heels. When they reached Jackson Boulevard they 
turned west to La Salle Street 





cafion of finance wore its usually shut-down and 
empty evening air. Here and there a window, in the dark- 
ling bulk of a sky-scraper, glowed with light. A few elec- 
trices, for the benefit of the night watchmen, burned in the 
ground-floor offices of brokers and in the banks. A rar 
foot trudged along the deserted flagging, and 
once in a while a cab rattled noisi 
railroad station 
of these intermittent cabs drew up at the base of 

the cliff that housed the People’s National Bank, and Mr 
Voss alighted from it. He had left his suit-case in the bank 
and taken dinner downtown. His train left at eight o'clock 
and he was now on his way to it. The cigar-stand, news- 
tand and telegraph-booth in the rotunda were closed and 
empty. The vice-president glanced up mechanically as he 
ascended the broad marble steps that led to the bank. He 
noticed that the #mall door at the right, 
ifter banking hours, lightly ajar, | 
ing remarkable in that As his feet sounded on the tile 
floor within, one of the two night policemen, who was 
iM rched ona high stool by the main door, looked around 
and nodded. His fellow was lounging against the counter 
at the upper end of the bank. Mr. Voss instantly noticed 
that the wide sheets of glass which formed the upper part 
of the partition that inclosed the president’s room were 
aglow with light. He stopped short 

“Mr. Slocum?” he inquired, under his breath. 
watchmen nodded, 

The president's room was built into an angle of the gen- 
eral bank office beside the main entrance. There was a door 
in front and another at the side, giving to the space behind 


passenger 


bound fora 


ly through, 


One 


which was used 





stood it there was noth- 
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the bank counter. Mr. Voss moved briskly and quietly to 
the side door, where neither watchmen could observe him 
It was a swinging door, with a small interstice between its 
edge and the casing—an excellent peephole. Applying 
his eye to it, the vice-president had no difficulty in making 
out his chief and Billy Ettelson. 

So the fugitives had come already ! 

Mr. Voss felt the hand of fate upon his shoulder. He had 
so felt it many a time before — perhaps strongest of all as he 
stood by the bed and looked down upon the dead face of his 
brother-in-law. He could searcely have told why he kept 
up the game unless it was that it had become a strange, 
obsessing contest at chess which he some way could not 
leave until he had made the last possible move. 

He heard Ettelson saying: ‘‘ Of course, I am guilty, Mr. 
Slocum. I am ready to take my punishment.” 

And Mr. Slocum: *‘ Billy, how came you to do it ? 
led you into it ?”’ 

Mr. Voss stepped back from the door. It seemed hardly 
more than the turn of a hair whether he should go in or go 
away. He thought he scarcely knew which he was going to 
do. Yet his hands moved of themselves over the chess- 
board; and he walked across to his large, high-backed desk 
which stood beside the counter. A noise at the door made 
him look up, and he saw four persons enter. 

They were the detective and Hal Margrave, Jane and 
Eugene, whom the others had encountered as he was hurry- 
ing to the hotel. The policeman slipped from his stool to 
intercept them, and there was a second of low talk between 
him and the detective. Mr. Voss could see Jane’s face very 
plainly, and he saw her slip her arm across Margrave’s 
shoulders. 

Also, he saw the figure of Mr. Manuel Peter burst in at the 
little door. 

The capitalist paused abruptly and took in the group at 
one hawk-swoop of his sloe-black eyes. 

‘*Where'’s Ettelson?”’ he demanded. 

“‘T expect to find him there.’’ The detective indicated 
the door of the president's room. 

Again Mr. Peter surveyed the group. 
woman doing here?” 

It seemed merely a wanton slap in the face, but Mr 
Peter had made up his mind to carry it with a high hand 
from the start and give no room for maudlin sentiment 

Eugene flushed angrily. ‘‘She is my wife.” 

‘**Send her home,” said Peter sententiously; and, to the 
detective: ‘‘Come on with your man.” He started for the 
The detective, his hand on Hal’s arm 


What 


‘*What’'s the 


president’s room 
followed. 

“I'm going in, Jane,” 
with them 

The policeman, mindful of Mr. Peter's injunction, but 
embarrassed, stood considering Jane, who was looking at 
the still oscillating door to the president’s room, her hands 
twisted together. 

‘Guess you'd better be going, ma’am,’ 
rassed policeman, and touched her arm awkwardly. 

She started and drew back from the touch. ‘Oh, let 
me stay!’’ she entreated. 

He shook his head. ‘You be going now he said with 
firmer authority, while the frightened woman, her lips 
apart, looked up at him 

Mr. Voss stepped briskly from his desk 
Mulligan,”’ he said. 

‘*Mr. Voss!”’ It was a cry of relief, and for a moment 
she clung nervously to his arm, her breast fluttering 

‘‘He meant no harm,” the vice-president said quietly 
He led her over to the bench which stood at the end of the 
counter for the convenience of those who waited to see 
some officer of the bank. 

She breathed easier, and, 
slightly and shook her head 


said Eugene quickly, and went 


said the embar 


“It’s all right 


after a moment, even smiled 

‘I don’t know why it should 
have startled me so—the man touching me _ I’ve been 
with Hal, you know—when he and this 
man’s uniform —it seemed to me for an instant that he was 
arresting me.’ She paused a recovering her 
breath more fully, and bent toward him whispering: ‘* The 
prison walls closed in around me.”’ Slow tears came up in 


was arrested 


moment, 


ner eyes. 

The elderly, clerkly, pudgy man was wholly absorbed in 
watching her face. He thought it an exceedingly beautiful 
face —the eyes and lips especially 

He forgot to say anything by way of reply. So she spoke 
again, still very low. a glistening drop clinging to her eye- 
lash. ‘‘Do you think-—is there no hope?” 

‘Mr. Peter is very determined,” he replied with a certain 
vagueness. 

“It isn’t that they haven’t done wrong. Of course, they 
have broken the law. But—lI've been talking to Hal. He 
knows all the wrong—but he wishes a chance. He can't 
accept the punishment yet. No one ought to be punished, 
Mr. Voss, until he can accept it. With Hal—oh, it’s like 
whipping a child when it fights and shrieks and rages. It is 
dreadful.’’ Her voice caught and broke in a little sob—a 
sound infinitely penetrating, which contained all the sweet- 
ness and tenderness of her sex 

Mr. Voss glanced up at the large clock «ver the door 
had seven minutes in which to catch his train 


He 
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“I was going out,”’ he said, and added, ‘‘ Wait here a been far different with me if I'd } ‘ ‘ hildre forth by the bay-wind Ettelson and Marg 
minute.” l am very fond of childre M ‘ ( inst t! oO; ne 
here was a cell of his brain jn which he was interesied by had a great hold on my heart \ par on accou er tl eugene ‘ the « 
the fact that some other hand had reached out and begun them that I once did a foolish thing which 1 made ldk ‘ m, J h wrat 
to rearrange his chesshgard. bad man of m« 
Jane, waiting, saw him go to his desk, lift a suit-case to She bent toward him, smiling Oh! Youa bad 
; the counter and take from it what looked like a bulky letter “Not to you,” he replied sober] But, as I said I 
He tore 6ff the envelope and inclosed the letter in another, temptation com« lt ie Tore ed the 
which he put in his pocket Then he shut the suit-case, temptation that ¢ ‘ I 
set it on the floor and came back to her. most overwhelming tempta nol. Lite eer th} 
“‘I] want you to come a little way with me,” he said For an odd moment, as he looked into her dear « 
Then added: ‘‘Something may be done.” at the tender curve of her red lips, he wondered wh« 
{ She rose with a dawning eagerness and went with hin might not tell her, then, that this greatest tempt | 
if He paused at the door and spoke to the policeman to ask her to be his wil n the days be , 
**Admit this young lady when she returns, Mulligan, and of Eugene and when it seemed that she and he 
{ take her to Mr. Slocum.” were left unprovided. He put it aside Mr. Pete re the president You see. |] 
The policeman bowed respectfully, and they went out, ‘I wasn't so fortunate with some other temptatior right, § he We ought to have called Mu 
turning north in the cold, still street. They had reached however,”’ he said, and turned to the car-window to see ind had this be r thrown « of the bank at 
the first corner before Mr. Voss spoke. where they were rhe next corner is our Af Dla i t ike i i rma 
‘‘] appreciate what you say about punishing people be- It was the corner of Clark Street and North Avenue trouble everywhere. If he don't shut up I'll have } 
fore they are ready,” he said. ‘Finally, we can't avoid He left her a moment under the awning of the hotel while thrown out n¢ whether e itor: He whirled 
the punishment, and in time we will realize that. There he stepped inside rhe wintry, snow-bound reaches of around and stepped to the table, his eyes on | 
will come a time when we will bow our heads and accept it. the park, made picturesque by the bright little moons of | finger wagging menacing 
Then it is not degrading, but a fulfillment.” the are lamps, lay before her, and she could hear the tall You listen to me a minute again, and all of you liste 
“Yes,” Jane murmured perfunctorily, for she had of the lake to the icy shore at the right. Mr. Voss was gone he continued It Ist as V for you to know ere | 
expected to hear something about a hope for the fugitives. hardly a minute, and when he returned he had in his hand tand. | stand for the bank first, last and all the time 
Mr. Voss seemed not to notice the There's been a lot of bbling around 
rather blank tone. He toddled on, his over this businessfrom the be t 
head down, absorbed. People } be entimental and 
‘**We should accept the punishment sanctimoniou i Hea know 
with dignity. There isa kind of integ- wha I've be th t on 
rity inthat. Integrity is an odd thing, that’s be dy on his pins fror 
| Jane. Aman may suppose that he has the be and th hecau 
} it, and if sin jumped out in front of him I've treat as a | ess matter 
| a big, black monster with horns and Witl bee ha as for the 
tail—he would have it and say: ‘Get bn } in| It's fe 
thee behind me.’ But so often it don't the be ‘ the bank that 
j come that way at all. It looks almost these t fi hat robbed it 4 
| innocent, you know, and the man may the penitentiar I will be a bu 
find all his affections and generosity nsurat emt | 
pleading for it. It may look to him me lll ter ore 
mean and almost a sin not to do it. hare for Peoy N t 
Then, when he has done it, he finds for the stock of Chic 
that he’s fallen into a pit that he can’t with these fe 
get out of.” orth hat mu } 
“IT think it was so with them,” she ind | { } hor 
said —partly wishing to remind hin, rt re I 1 uy 
“It was about so with Billy,” said hey'r he hands of righ 
Mr. Voss. ‘‘ He can’t get out of his pit, ! W! { 
and everything in his nature th Phe he har f 
comes in touch with his sin gets | er i 1} 
changed and corrupted by it. A mai ‘ rf 
that meant only kindness and good te } ! ' 
will may come to do the most abom- } } } } 
inable things.””. He looked up at her. far as the cert } ist 
We saw that when Hal Margrave was her 
ready to betray his friend.” ( ! Mr 
“‘Oh, yes,”’ she assented quickly I \\ d , 
‘‘But—Mr. Voss—you really think } 
there may be a chance for them?” He 
She leaned eagerly toward him ‘ 
‘*There may be a chance, Jane,”’ he 1 
replied quietly. ‘‘I hope and believe | 
there is. I am very glad of it. They 
are young men. It’s hard for them to d \\ M i 
give up part of their lives.” py I 
They had come to the corner a oe . Pikler ‘ v it e these tt ! nd 
of Randolph Street. A cable train, Sint: Gast and All Ge Tice” to the Harrison Street 7 e-statior 
north bound, was curving into the ! Ocul cart I'll go alor 
tunnel. The vice-preside nt stopped. enter the mi nt fa 
‘You can’t tell about that, either, Jane—I mean to — the package which he had taken from the suit-case, with ar hen Handcuff ‘er he added t 1 
whom life is dear."”. He was looking up at her and speaking added sheet inside and a penciled direction on the envelop Phe detective calt roduced a pair of handcuffs from 
in his matter-of-fact way ‘It’s been dear to me, for ‘“‘] wish you to go back to the bank at once and give thist his overcoat pocket 
example, though many people would not see why. I’ve your husband,” he said. ‘ The officer will admit you, you Hal Margrave leaped ut } nd blir i} 
always been a dusty, clerkly, plodding fellow, with no wife know. If they should be gone from the bank, find Eugen brain him! He's not flicer!”’ he cried 
or children and no great ambition, living along method- immediately, and give him thi He smiled slightly l We'll call in the other pe man to do it 1 prefer 
ically, you know But it was very good, indeed, Jane had to be a bit selfish and cowardly all through you ser i Peter 
with my little place up there on the shore and my puttering Forgive me for it. Good-by, Jane He lifted his ha Ettelson stood up and put ar rH houlde 
around with my flowers and paddling around the lake Oh! You're going?’’ She kept his hand But wher | hed to suffer this for both of H iid 
for I always strangely loved the lake, even in storms and will | see you again, Mr. Voss? isalll: d. Butt not let me, you It 
midwinter. I often loiter along the heaps of shore-ice 1 can't tell exacth he replied calmly He touched tor t. Wer t er it toget he He took the | 
1 never was one of those, you know, that wanted to plunge the package in her hand Thi about Ettelson ar cuffs fr the detective napped one on his ows 
into life headlong and seize something and carry it off Margrave. Lose no time. Here comes your ca then took Hal's hand between bis 1 
] just sat by and watched it, and loved it very muct I will lose no time. Good-by. Good-by Margrave ked into his friend’s calm ¢ and hung 
‘I know! I know! I've always felt that, Mr. Vos He stood for watchir racef nd vig \ I ! 
It was what made me love you.” ous figure ed tt r } ived to hit 1 the } H He 
‘Yes, we always understood each other, Jane,” he replied from the platforn he raised his | gai i t I is dot ¢ 
soberly. ‘‘ We will take this car.” He looked after the car a moment, then lit a cigar that | 1 g 
A cable train was drawing up. They boarded it and rode he had bought in the hotel office, turned his e¢ r ! i dropped in a chair a } i 5 
through the tunnel and for some distance north in silence nd walked east toward the lake. He often stopped at the face. H hed himself ir 
‘‘Because we understood each other,’ said Mr. Voss, hotel to buy a cigar which he smoked as he walked home Now then! aid Peter to the det ( idly and 
“that’s why I wanted you to go away with me to-night hrough the park along the lake shore rough But the d opened and Jane rat 
Then I want you to take something back to the bank. I Wait! A package! From Mr. Voss! he thrust the 
find it necessary to go away for a while.” XI envelope into Eugene's hand 
Jane noticed that they were passing Division Street HE contest continued in the president's room, Eugene Mr. Slocum looked up. Mr. Peterfrowned, impatient and 
Her nerves ached dully from the crisis fighting for delay as best he could urprised, and tugged at the bristling mustache. He was 
Mr. Voss spoke again, very simply: ‘‘ You have always Mr. Peter had the floor now, his bulk dominating the onthe point of interrupting with a peremptory commat 
been lovely to me. I’ve sometimes thought it would have room. The president himself paced miserably back and ( ! 
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Poor Richard Junior's Philosophy 
@ A prafter exposed Is a grafter deposed 


@ Live assurance some recent life insurance 


© The girl's “* ¥« 


need not be spoken. The eyes haVe it 


@ Invention should not rest until it finds an automatic 
prinkler for the hot-air person 


@ There are us good fish in the sea as ever were caught 
including both sharks and suckers 


@ A man who can calmly accept sneers to-day will not be 
spoiled by congratulations to-morrow 


@ Action without purpose and direction is of little value 
A grasshopper has more action than a bee 


@ The only man braver than the hero who fears not ridicule 
is he who fears it and yet faces it in a good cause 


@ A speculator is an optimist who is confident that he will 
win when he loses and sure he will never lose when he wins. 


@ In the latest division of modern society the classes ride 
n autos and the masses are merely persons who get run 
over 


@ Perhaps the angels make their visits “few and far 
between’’ because, like mortals, they dread the guest- 


chambers 


¢ High society is a fanciful name given to people W ho 
arrive they know not where and pay a lot of money for 
ttayifig there 


@ Religious revivals follow civic reforms in American 
cities. That is the proper order A commmunity that 
professes piety and condones graft has moral astigmatism 


€ There is no money in poetry is the comment of this most 
And as there is no poetry in money, it 
The verdict 


commercial of ages 
is not necessary to count the pros and con 


is all for the prose 


Civil Service in Practice 
T WILL be regrettable if the investigation of department 
methods at Washington does not bring out with great 
clearness the indubitable fact that the civil service reform 
system is simply a confession of colossal incompetence and 
dishonesty 
Hf Washington alone were concerned the subject would 
be less serious But the civil service reform idea was so 
popular that the system has been introduced, not only in 


governmental offices ¢ rally, but in many large private 





businesses. The managers of these businesses — banks 


factories and railroad offices and the like —have even had 
the poor judgment and bad taste to boast of it 

Che rb je ct sought by the « ivil service reformers was, of 
course, an eminently good and useful one — namely, to over 
throw the rotten spoils régime under which government 
posts were frankly treated as so much political loot, and 
appointments were made almost wholly as a reward for 
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political services. The means they adopted consisted of 
taking away from the chiefs, so far as possible, all power of 
appointing, advancing or discharging employees. Prob- 
ably these means are justifiable where the competence and 
honesty of the chiefs cannot be depended upon. That 
their adoption and strict application will change any staff 
from a living organism to a dead machine must be apparent 
to everybody who has sufficient knowledge of men to form 
an intelligent opinion on the subject. 

The system corrupts the chief by deadening that lively 
and intimate sense of responsibility for the men under hin 
which he ought to have and which will knit him and them- 
selves into a quick working unit. It corrupts the employee 
by detaching him from his chief and by weighting his 
ambition with perfectly mechanical processes of advance- 
ment. The system was adopted to correct a monstrous 
evil; not that it was in any wise admirable in itself. For a 
private enterprise to adopt it—and boast of the fact —is 
like a man with sound joints putting his legs in heavy steel 
braces and thinking he has done something wise 


What Does the Public Want? 


HE number of American business men who take an 
active part in politics would be much larger than it is 
if there were no elections. 

The man, especially the young man, is really interested 
in public affairs. He is against the corrupt tyranny of the 
He sees erying abuses that should be corrected 
Stupid, injurious measures are proposed that should be 
defeated. Policies that are obviously for the public good 
should sueceed. He allies himself with the most intelligent 
reform movement. He reads and quotes the newspaper 
which champions that movement and is inspirited by its 
daily eloquent assurance that the public is aroused, that 
the day of its redemption from the oppressors is at hand. 
Then comes the voting. And the gang is elected by a large 
majority. The stupid measure triumphs. The intelligent 
policy is snowed under. 

Now, for all purposes of practical politics a majority of 
those voting constitute the public. Their decision is an 
expression of the sovereign popular will. So the young 
man is forced to the distressing conclusion that it is the 
public itself which is befooling, corrupting, trampling upon 
and tyrannizing over the public. This sad thought is a 
great blow to his interest in politics 

Every newspaper, by virtue of some mysterious authori- 
zation known only to itself, speaks for the public. The 
journal with a handful of readers, which never in its life 
advocated a candidate or a measure that succeeded at the 
polls, goes on year after year solemnly declaring what the 
public thinks and wishes and is going todo. A dozen cap- 
tains of industry, gathering at a club and agreeing with one 
another, severally go forth in the blissful assurance that 
public opinion is so and so. 

No doubt this fact that everybody, journalistic and lay, 
speaks so confidently for the publie—while nobody liv- 
ing knows what the public thinks on any subject except 
immediately after an election —led the late Mr. Vanderbilt, 
in a moment of irritation, to make his famous and profane 
observation concerning the public 


The Men Behind the Masks 


N THE same day that Mr. Robert Bacon, of New York, 

was appointed Assistant Secretary of State, Mr. John 
D Rockefeller, also more or le SS of New \ ork, received a 
delegation of professional press humorists and amiably 
cracked an amateur joke on his doctor in their presence 
These are splendid signs. Mr. Bacon was a member of the 
firm of J. P. Morgan & Co., a large figure in Wall Street, 
and one of the highest practitioners of high finance. Every- 
body knows who Mr. Rockefeller is. There is evidently a 
disposition to regard the double handful of beings who do 
business in a highly conspicuous manner on the little plot 
of ground between Liberty Street and Bowling Green on 
the north and south and Broadway and the elevated road 
on the east and west asa species radically differentiated from 
human kind ~a sort of cross between a genius and a raven- 
ing monster for whom the right name has not been found, 
although many names have been tried. The beings therm- 
selves are partly responsible, for they foolishly snun the 
It is an excellent thing to coax them into full 
v as often as possible, so that every one may see that 


machine 





public gaze 





they walk on two legs, wear clothes and grin blushingly 
If it can be established 
that they are merely men, after all, much that is said about 
them, both in praise and blame, will sound idiotic enough 


A New Apple of Discord 


N 1 HE human species,’ 


female is more beautiful than the male the reverse of 


when nice things are said to them 


savs a voung biologist, “the 


the conditions in so many other species 

So? There are those who would say that it would not 
take a Monsieur Dupin to discover from that statement 
that its writer was of the male sex, and to surmise that he 
had been, or hoped to be, in love. On the other side, there 
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is Schopenhauer’s assertion that only the lunacy of the 
passion of love could make man see beauty in the “ under- 
sized, short-legged, wide-hipped, narrow-shouldered sex." 
Is the biologist quoted above scientific or gallant? Is 
Schopenhauer sage or cynic? Is man or woman the more 
comely ? 

It is a matter not to be decided offhand. It is one in 
which candid opinions, with the writer’s name attached, 
ought not to beexpected. It is one for silent, inward debate, 
not for whiling away the between-gushes of courtship 
hardly one for the domestic breakfast-table 

Are the women really better looking, or do they only 
seem so? 


A Gold Brick We All Buy 
Fagen tert to the president of the Woman's Inter- 


national Rescue League, there are to-day in the United 
States ‘‘no less than 50,000 womer: who have been married, 
robbed and deserted by profe ssional bigamists."’ All power 
and success to the league in its efforts at rescue! However, 
bigamy is already strictly punished in nearly or quite all 
States, and over against the picture of the 50,000 victims 
may be seen a tolerably numerous and continuous proces- 
sion of bigamous gentlemen on the way to various penal 
institutions 





Unless we are willing to go the length of keeping all 
males of marriageable age under lock and key except when 
checked out and accompanied by a lawful spouse there 
will always be some bigamy 

The point is that no possible legislative ingenuity or con- 
stabulary \ can possibly eliminate swindling until 
human nature advances to that perfect state where nobody 
is credulous and nobody is crafty. If there were not some 
thousands of women who have been swindled by bigamists 
there would not be some hundreds of thousands of men 
who have been redeemed solely through marriage to women 
who loved them and believed in them on pretty scanty 
If farmers could never be swindled by 





igilanee 





tangible evidence 
lightning-rod agents there would not have been the faith 
that built the Pacific roads. True, this philosophy is 
far more consoling to the onlooker than to the victim. It 
is said of a certain man worth a great many millions that 
he never made an unprofitable investment in his life. His 
heirs may admire the trait; but his contemporaries did not 
find him lovely 


That Terrible Business Strain 


HE Chicago Board of Health has compiled some inter- 
esting statistics which show that deaths from nervous 
disorders have materially decreased in the Windy City of 
late years. This is not at all because the business pace has 
slackened or because men are less burdened with affairs 
It is because golf and country clubs have come into vogue, 
and, as a rule, business men are conducting themselves 
more sensibly when away from their desks 
The dragon of overwork, which is represented as annually 
devouring the flower of our commercial manhood in the 
great centres, is in sober fact hardly more deadly than his 
papier-maché brother in the opera of Siegfried. Ninety- 
nine times out of a hundred it isn’t what you do when in the 
office, but what you do when away from it, that determines 
the state of your nervous system. The bartenderand other 
servitors of the lower nature could throw a great flood of 
light on those horrifying stories about the devastation 
wrought by business strain 
Not long ago the builder of a large commercial enter- 
prise was gathered to his fathers in middle age and in a very 
The fact furnished a text for various 
preachments about the deadliness of modern business —in 
which, however, no mention was made of the two pints of 
whisky, the twenty black cigars and the.several hours’ 
devotion to the poker-table which figured in the daily 
regimen of the deceased, and which presumably had some- 


thing to do with the wreck of his nerves 








shattered condition. 


Inevitable Revolution 


N RUSSIA the supporters, which means the beneficiaries, 

of the present “ government”’ of loot and shoot are call 
ing for peace and submission at home on the ground that 
the revolutionary agitation is ‘‘bad for business.”” And so 
it is. But there comes a time in a disordered society 
er the disorder proceed from caste tyranny or the 
when the only way to save busi- 





oppressions of moncpol' 





ness fre itter destruction is doing the things that do 
temporarily seem to aggravate the ills they seek to cure 
That time has come to Russia; and so, some sort of revolu- 
tion is inevitable 

Even at this eariy stage, the Czar is himself authorizing 
measures which it would have been revolutionary treason 
to hint at, much less propose, a vear ago. Not always in 
cataclysms of blood and chaos do revolutions come about 
Often, most increasingly often in this day of press and 
people, the most radical changes are made so peacefully 
that Revolution hardly recognizes her own well-behaved, 
innocent-faced children 
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EF AFRICAN RIDDLE 


| ‘forthmat ado. nother Side of Mr. Dixon's Negro Question hint 


of the strong came fication the time, were 
' forth sweetness ’’—so ran not voters; and it included 


Samson's famous riddle, if egroes who, even 
wait By ALBERT BUSHNELL HART 8S: 
familiar fact that in the ‘ } $2 


midst of the evil and the 











Professor of History in Harvard Universits ju Neatior or the I 
foul there is often an ‘ rh ruth that 
unexpected industry and he D ration of Inde 

) plenty. To nothing is the i very were 
homely contrast of the nee patible 
swarm of bees and honey ur er the slave pows 
in the midst of a decaying ‘ that truth 
carcass more applicable ‘ it the Declaration 


than to the results of 
African slavery in 


























Pa advocate of 
America, so strong, so le red that 
fierce, so overcoming in its } ndatior 

life, yet furnishing such ‘ ed and 
materials for a new and i } lican ed 
busy social organization ‘ 
now that it is gone WW h 
All is not honey and ie n to that eff 
sweetness in the South by t practic 
any means, and from week he A rican 
| to week new books and i ntier en 
| new articles from South when they 
| ern whites, from negroes ‘ , ew ' 
and from Northern ob- ‘ ' hose their 
servers show that the rid- reel } rreat 
dle is not vet solved; at \ in , of 
the same time they bring , init 
out striking and often hu ‘ ‘ | free men 
morous contrasts betwee N ) en, for 
the points of view, not ‘ ‘ ‘ nd 
only of different writers, f ‘ 
but of the same writers er 
It may be worth while to } il t 
recall that these difficul to 
ties of understanding and } 
explaining what we call if ogi t le 
the negro question, or the ided, ineapab tal 
race question, or the f othe elve 
Southern question, are la t vi hould 
almost as old as American history; and that anybody who annulled most of the colonial laws for regulation of the not they all be slave On the other hand, if or he 
attempts to solve that problem by an offhand generaliza slave trade; but the colonies passed those lawseithertogeta brutal and ineapal | hef y ber ‘ ave } 
tion will find himself in conflict with some of the deepest- revenue out of the trade or to prevent a dangerous increas‘ hould not th he we f th 
laid principles of American character and government, in the number of slaves; they did not object to a profit it whites. many of whor the on of the sl 7 
and will very likely discover that he is fighting his own the slave trade, but that somebody else should get that were inferior to good In the heat of the al on 
fundamental conceptions profit. From the beginning to the end it was in the powe ntroversy iccepted \ horn 
The first of the queer things about the negro question is of the colonies to drive slavery out by humane legislatior f the dilemma, and urve } Northern mecl und 
that it should exist at all in America. From the dawn and discriminating taxes et all sections, New England even their own poor whit hbor ight to be enslaved 
of time that race has had its seat in Africa; it has never Middle and Southern, received slave held slave and 
been a conquering people; the Egyptians and the Moors defended slavery The Paradox of Slavers 
are not negroes, and if they had been, their relations would In doing so, all sections sinned against their own religiou 
have brought about a negro question in Southern Europe, principles; they saw as clearly as we do that slavery wa 1 ie AT diff t rro qu t 
and not across a tempestuous ocean. We might expect to in its nature a denial of the brotherhood of man and the discussed. If use itl 
tind a race of negro slaves, or former slaves, in Spain, or common fatherhood of God At first they claimed the ignorant i ’ th principle 
France, or Italy; but what the devil did the negro wantin right only to ensla pagans, but when masters refused t ipply to white pe t t legrres ntellectual 
our galley ? allow their slaves to be baptized, the kind-hearted « nis ind moral advanc+ e treated on thei 
rovernments stepped and enacted that it was ‘ nata ! el rhe 
A Shameful Legacy ful to hold a Christian in bond: rhe re 1 ‘ ! been 
against slavery, although frequently put forward, produced put forward by extren ith riters, namely, that 
1 RULY he wanted nothing. To this day there are practi- very little effect until the abolitionists took it up sevent the negr } for whom 
cally no voluntary immigrants of the African race inthe years ago; and then it was met by the most delightfu Christ died, not th es of govern 
United States; Africa had to run with blood and resound — selfish and naive perversions of Scripture Cursed be ent of the pe ‘ f he people, no 
with shrieks for centuries in order to push a few hundred Canaan; aservant of servantsshall he be unto his brethret part of the 4 t in individual, as Chief 
thousand poor wretches to the coast so that our ancestors Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's hous« nort Justice Taney « ntitled t ny rights that 
could get at them, and thereby hand down to us anxiety, manservant, nor his maid vant Servants, obe n al he white r ‘ This theory, thoug! 
sectional strife and race hostility. It is whimsical that to things your masters according to the flesh! That settled tinetly put for ry few persor lo ndoubtedly 
the Indian problem, which was acute for two centuries and — the intention of the Almighty that the Anglo-Saxon should e at th t of ich of th ed discussion of the 
a half, should have been added a negro problem. And all hold the African in bondage Yet side by side with t} Southern que ' h a es that the negro exist 
that woe in Africa and confusion in America could have Biblical pri of ensla he negro went a queer sense f ‘ I ‘ tis cor 
been avoided if our ancestors had had the sense to under-* of moral responsibility to hims and a self-congratulat to the pr e of nturie ng free negroes 
stand that there were pleaty of whites to colonize the new that the barbarous African had been drawn out of th 1 it ut ite tradicted the notorious and 
world! The South and Southwest might have been peopled, — bottom nit of | native heathendom, and broug! t fact th n or t f the so-called 
exactly as the North and Northwest have been, by swarms within the Christianizing influence of the overseer 1 the es have whit ndreds of thousands 
of European immigration, without a single slave or a hoe gang. Here w cont n worse confounded: if the r ore wl 
single negro. How much happier America would be if we negro was to be Christiar he ought to ha the Bil Whenever Northert ! ! th question 
i could solve the negro problem by turning the clock back- and the right of private judgment on religion; but to mors f the <ture of races | ised by the Southern 
ward three centuries! than nine-tenths of the slave e Bibk isa nd pre f indelica hougt lestior o frequent! 
A special reason why our ancestors ought to have necessaril 1 sealed bool i issed and witt hy nme f phrase t outherners 
saved us our present troubles is that they not only Quite as abruy nd bizarre w the contr het wee fa Last his mixture of ra began at the very out 
introduced a savage race, but made them slaves, and slaverv and tl magnificent appeals to human freed et of vr iver America It is noticed by every 
thereby deliberately violated their own principles, relig- which our ancestors made, especially during the Re } traveler and erve hroughout ery times It in 
ious, political and social. Since chattel slavery, except as tion. What did it mean when the Declaration of Ind ed the hide f all the results of slavery: a 
a punishment for crime, died out in England before col- pendence declared that all men ‘‘are created equal,’ and master ( r daughter king in the fields under the 
onization, our ancestors had to reinvent it; and although the Virginia Declaration of Rights held that ull men are iriver’s whip, o1 {funder the ha er to pay the father 
after the Revolution they attempted to throw back the _ by nature free and independent’? They meant, of course debt In not one case in ten thousand was the mulatto 
responsibility upon the British Government, it was a poor all men who participated in the political communit but the ld of a white mother; they sprang from the passions 
subterfuge. That Government, to be sure, systematically that left out not only the slaves but about three-fourt! f of the men of the dominant r T'} ur vly truth 
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and we hope that they represent a bygone 
régime. Certainly the reprobation of 
Southern public opinion is much stronger 
on this matter than it used to be; and most 
of the young mulatto children are the chil- 
dren of mulatto parents, and not of white 
fathers. 

No part of the whole negro question 1s 
so beset with grotesque contradictions as 
this. On one side we are assured that 
there is a divinely implanted racial aver- 
sion, which must forever keep the races 
from uniting; on the other hand, whole 
volumes, like Professor Smith’s Color Line, 
are devoted to showing the awful and im- 
minent danger of amalgamation. Some 
of the most intelligent and public-spirited 
Southern people feel sure that the real race 
question is whether, in the long run, the 
lowest stratum of white men will not marry 
daughters of the well-to-do negro families 
in their neighborhood. 

Through the two millions or more of 
mulattos in the United States chiefly comes 
the question of personal relations with 
the whites which in the minds of the 
Southerners always means a disturbance 
of erystallized society; for the mulattos 
undoubtedly include most of the best- 
endowed, best-provided and best-mannered 
members of the race. There is the usual 
contradiction of opinion with regard to 
these mixed bloods: the same writer will 
tell you that the mulattos are feebler, more 
vicious and more unhealthy than the pure 
negroes, and in the same breath that all 
the negro le ia ‘rs are mulattos. If Booker 
Washington founds a great school, or Du 
Bois writes a great book, they are told that 
their white blood is responsible for such 
achievements; if they offer to ride in the 
same car with a white man, they are bidden 
to betake themselves to the Jim Crow car. 

By all American principles, the discrimi- 
nation against respectable colored people, 
and especially against persons who are 
almost indistinguishable from whites, is 
unjust and absurd. The college catalogues 
of the land are starred with the names of 
Irishmen, Scotchmen, Germans, Italians, 
Armenians, Poles, Finns, Russians, and a 
dozen other nationalities, and the bearers 
areadmitted without question to the society 
of their fellows. Indian full-bloods and 
half-breeds can ride on any train or attend 
any public performance. Chinese and 
Japanese gentlemen are treated as gentle- 
men throughout the world, except by the 
customs authorities of the United States 
In European countries even the negroes 
are received on the same terms as other 
people of equal intelligence. It is this one 
race which, in one part of this one country, 
is selected out for absolute exe clusion from 
every form of social int ercourse which in- 
cludes the breaking of bread pea san 

Yet even if the prejudice be unreasonable 


and illo ical, it does exist, and exhibits it- 
elf almost as clearly in the North as in the 
South It is somewhat akin to the feeling 


of social inequality between employers and 
domestie servants of every kind, but it has 
deeper roots; and it is of little use to criti- 
cise it, because there is not the slightest 
prospect of its eradication in several gen- 
erations 
Inside of this contradiction of race preju- 
dice with the religious and political tenets 
of America, there is another contradiction, 
hich would be amusing if it were not fate- 
ful. Southern society, so proud, so exclu- 
sive, so efficient in protecting itself from 
the undesired, is in terror lest it should be 
found admitting the fearful curse of social 
equality * and there are plenty of Southern 
writers who insist that the negro shall be 
deprived of the use of public convenie nee S, 
of education, of a livelihood, lest he, t 
weak, the despised, force social Been 
upon the white race What is social equal- 
ity if not a mutual feeling in a community 
that each member is welcome to the social 
intercourse of the other? How is the 
negro to attain social equality so long as 
the white man refuses to invite him, or to 
be invited withhim? It sounds likea joke 
It ceases to be comical, however, when 
the South insists that the North must join 
in protecting the South from hobuobbing 
with the nevro, as e\ rid 
by the cyclone of wrath raised by the invi- 
tation by President Roosevelt to Booker 
Washington to lunch with him at the family 
table, culminating in the open declaration 
f a Senator from South Carolina: ‘‘ Now 
that Roosevelt has eaten with that nigger 
ashington, we shall have to kill a thou- 
sand niggers to get them back to their 
places What sort of logic is this? The 
whole basis of the Southern treatment of 


idenced to all the wor 
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the negro is that he is by nature hopelessly 
infe rior, chat he never can rise 
body with the strain of negro 
blood is thereby naturally degraded ; and 
then, on the other hand, that a courtesy 
Dy the President of the United States to 
the most eminent member of the negro 


that every 


slightest 





race conspicuous for the exan ple ot 
noble acter, and using all his influ- 
ence against any political action or con 


that 


negro up to the 


unfavorable to the whites 


Dination 
\ lifts the 


i courtesy 
hated equality. If the negro, or any mem 

r of tf the equal of the white 
man, no venomous attack upon the Chief 
Magistrate of the Nation can deprive hin 
of that status; if he is not the equal, where 
s the danger ? 

There is really the crucial point in the 
whole Has the negro the 
intellectual and moral power to raise hin 
f out of his present inferiority into a 
position of equality of achievement with 
the white man? The South is a unit that 
the negro is inferior, but there is no uni 
of opinion possibilities of t 
future. A publication which has had a 
considerable sale among the poor 
of late declares that the negro is a 
and that the white man would be justified 
in killing him off like a colony of monkey 
rhomas Nelson Page says that the negro 
‘has indeed in the main behaved 
and that ‘‘he may individually 
fair, and, in uncommon instances, a con 
siderable degree of mental development 
There is no doubt that the best friends of 
the negro are much disappointed by the 
paucity of result from his education since 
the Civil War, and numerous threats are 
heard to cut off the negro schools from sup 
port by general taxation lhe South is 
not the first community to learn that ability 
to read and write does not necessarily mean 
uprightness, but nobody who knows the 
condition of the Southern rural 
and especially of the negro schools, can 
suppose that the results so far prove very 
much either way So long as the South 
finds itself able to spend only six millions 
a year on the education of about three mil- 
lion negro children, it is idle to argue from 
the intellectual results of negro education 

As to the capacity and conditions of the 
negro, the world is really very much in the 
dark, and the Southern people contribut« 
astonishingly little of that first-hand 
expert knowledge which they think they 
Except significant pam- 
phle ts by A. H. Stone, of Greenville, Missi 
SIppl, no Southern planter has d 
his own experience with his black laborers 
few Southerners travel outside of the 
highways, or know anything of the 
tions, eithe r of negroes or ot poor 
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escribed 








main 
condl- 
W hites, 





outside their own county; and, as Edgar 
S. Murphy points out, the white peopl 
know a great deal more about the bad 


negroes in their neighborhood than of what 
is passing in the minds of the quiet and i 

dustrious Northern people 
just as in slavery times, are rated for pre- 
suming to take interest in or express an 
opinion upon the negro but 
unless they take an interest and investigate 
the subject on the g 


to have ¢ 


blacks now 
que stror 


round, r obody IS Likel\ 





{ judgment 





However, one ng is evident about the 
white opinion of the negroes — namely, that 
the South repeats, apparently with ver 
little notion that a gun can both shoot and 


kick, the argument of slavery 
times, the double-barreled statement that 
the neyroes aS a race are now n uch inferior 
to the whites, are 
incapable of combined effort, and are prob- 
ably doomed to die out; while at the 
time it is a malicious and dangerous race 
determined to establish domination over 
the whites, and to mix the blood of the two 
peoples, from which awful consequences 
it is restrained only by continuous threat 
and violence! 

One would think that the easiest 
freeing the community from th 


dangers be to 


common 





steadily declining, are 


Same 





would remove the 
race altogether, and ever since ISIf 
has been a propaganda in favor of coloni- 
zation, which springs up occasionally it 
such a suggestion as that made by Mr 
Dixon in Tur Sat Eventina Post, 
that ‘‘Liberia is capable of supporting 
every negro in America; a gift 
of ten millions would establish 
a community of half a million negroes in 
two years.”” Without dwelling on this 
magical power of twenty dollars a head, it 
is sufficient to quote Mr. Page, who says 


there 


**They never will be deported the 
many of 


negroes have rights; them are 
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estimable citizens; and even the great 
body of them, when well regulated, are 
valuable laborers.”” This last a 
seems to be shared by the farmers and the 
legislatures of the Southern States, who 
instantly interpose whenever any effort is 
made to take any considerable number of 
negroes even from one State into another 
One would think that the most obvi- 
ous and elemental remedy is that the 
negro should improve, and should show 
that it is not his purpose to attack or 
destroy white civilization. That is pre- 
cisely the doctrine of Booker Washington, 
and the purpose of Tuskegee and Hampton 
and all the other institutions for the higher 
training of the negro in the South. Many 
white people have doubted whether the 
remedy could be applied on a sufficient 
scale, and whether the race could respond, 
but the thing itself seems absolutely desir- 
able Now comes Mr. Thomas Dixon, Jr., 
in THe Sarurpay Evening Post, 
this method. ‘‘Mr. Washington,” says he 
‘is training the negroes to be masters 
of men, to be independent. . — 
there is one thing a Southern white man 
cannot endure it is an educated negro.” 
In so far as Mr. Dixon is authoritative 
and he appears to be accepted as spokes- 
man by a considerable number of Southern 
veople—he is simply going back to the real 
yasis for slavery, namely, that the colored 
race exists to contribute to the comfort and 
ease of the white man. Mr. Dixon’s argu- 
ment is just as good against the poor whites 


to assail 


as against the negro; it is just as good 
against the Russian Jew or the Hungarian 
laborer 


Here we come straight back to the fun of 


the negro question, to the delicious dis- 
crepancy of the two sides of the argument 
the poor hegro inferior, weak, helpless 
half child, half animal, the sport of im- 
pulse, : pleased with a rattle, 
tickled with a straw, is about to compete 
with the white man, ‘‘take the bread from 
his mouth and place a mortgage 
on his house’’; the negro who cannot sup- 


port himself, is, by industrial competition, 
to drive the white man to desperation! 
Under this doctrine, for the negro there 


remains only the alternative suggested by 
a preacher of his own race: ‘* My bretherin, 
here is two roads befo’ you; which will 
you choose? One of ‘em leads to perdition, 
and de udder to everlastin’ damnation.’ 
If the negro shows capacity to support him- 
elf, to manage his own affairs, to think 
and plan, to calculate, to be a full man, to 
become a consumer, to benefit his country 
by improving his own condition, then the 
white man, says Mr. Dixon, apparently 
with approval, will simply ‘kill hin 

There is a negro question, the gravity 
which has hardly been touched in this 
article. There is doubtless misunderstand- 
ing in the North, there is often rancor in 
the South; but the question is not going 


to be solved now, 
off one 


or in the future, by killing 
of the parties to the conflict, nor 
by arguments and remedies which fail to 
agree with each other, with the American 
system of free government, or the world’s 
experience of human nature 
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INTO THE WIND 


pictures of the troops unloading on the 
coast of Cuba; pictures of the big warships 
sailing by; pictures Dewey's flagship 
coming up the Hudson toitsglory; pictures 
of the Spanish ships lying crushed in Manila 
harbor 


o! 


Larmy and the orter were sitting 
kicking their heels on +t stone steps of the 
ice opposite the s on which 

were flickering. Some they 
saw and others they did not notice, for 
their talk was of David and of the strang: 


‘reen 


the pictures 


things he had showed to them. 

How did you ever fix it up in your 
mind ?”’ as sked Larmy. 

I didn’t fixitup. He was too many for 
m was the re eporte r’s answer 

‘The little rooster couldn't have faked 
it up?’ questioned Larmy 

No but he might have hypnotized us 

or something.” 

Yes —-but still, he might have been hyp- 
notized by something hims self, suggested 
Larmy, and then added That thing he 
did with the linotype--say, wasn't that 
about the limit? And yet nothing has 
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they always just come up to the edge o 


proving themselves, but always jump back 
There is always ts 

**My God, Larmy, look look! cried 
the reporter. 

And the two men looked at the screen 


before them, just as the backward sway of 
the crowd had ceased and horror was t 
voice upon the lips of the 
W en: for there, | naturally as 
life, out of the background of the picture 
came David Lewis, with his dark sleeves 
rolled up, his peaked army hat on the back 
of his he ad,a Codie tin his hand, 
stopped and grinned at the crowd 
the lightning-flashes of the ki 
they could see him wave his free 
stood there while a laugh cov 
tures, and he put his hand in his 
drew out a key-ring, which 
ing it by some long, stemlib 
Then he snapped back into 1 
And the operator of the mac i 
in a hurry to catch the ten-thirty 
went on with his picture d gi 





rasping 


WalkKINg as 


and as he 
between 









show, at 








President McKinley and Mark Hanna sit- 
ting on the front steps of the home in Can- 
ton, and then followed the photograph of 
the party aroul! d the big table vwning the 


treaty of the crowd loo 


peace As 


and dissolved, Larmy and the reporter 
tood silently waiting Then, when they 
could get away together, the re porter said 

Come let's go over to the shop and 


think about this thing.” 


When they opened the office door the 


rank odor of the machinery came to them 
vith sickening force They 


left the front 





door open and raised the window rhe 
reporter began using a chisel on the top of 
i little box, with a Government fra yn it 








that sat upon the music box in the corner 
We may : well see what David sent 
home,” he ed, as he jerked at the stub- 
born nail 
Lar 
replied 
it Va 
} 
there 
} it 
tr ul 
By th 
floor 


lowe” he anil aa te jingled 








the last link in our chain.” And he 
rose and went over to the box, uncovered 
t, and jabbed in the lever with a nervous 
t a id ( nl Ma 

i harmony r 

e from the | 
Vv that led the 
( ear and yx ~ 
acertain p nin 
struck like flint-fire 
place and the ri 


two tared 


a8 | The 


over and over again 


men 


sound 


rose 


lf, then very gently 

and finally it sank 

a till carried the 
to silence 

orter, is the ny 

r Love G en 





shuddered Larm 


Phat which seeme ‘eal has melted 





‘as a breath into the wi 








The reporter shoveled the dét into the 
box, ushed it under a desk, and the two 
men peeved to close the office As they 
stood on the threshold a moment, while the 
reporter clicked the key in the lock, a paper 
rustled and they heard a mouse scamper 
across the floor inside the empty roor 

Let’s go home hivered Larmy. They 
started north, which was hort wa 
home, but Larmy took hold of his com- 


go this 


on the 


panion’s arm and said: ‘No, let’s 
way: there’s an electrie light here 
corner, and it’s dark down there 
And so they turned into the white, sput- 
tering glare and walked on without words 
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Not Mansfield’s Best Line 


HE peculiarities of Richard Mansfield’s 
temperament make him little disposed 
to appear in society, and he holds aloof 
even from such actors’ clubs as The Players 
and The Lambs; but to tne few who know 
him he is, when he wishes to be, the liveliest 
of fun. During his annual New York sea- 
Mrs. Mansfield (who as Beatrice 
Cameron used to be his leading lady) holds 
regular ‘‘evenings” in their beautiful house, 
far up on the Riverside Drive, at which 
Manstield is often present. He seldom 
appears at his best until the hour becomes 
wee and small, and the company dwindles 
to a knot of intimates. Then, with a little 
persuasion, he will sit down at the piano 
and ramble on, playing, singing and talk ing 
in the manner of his Prince Karl of long ago, 
his face, still round and boyish, wreathed 
in smiles 
On one occasion he was giving a series of 
parodies of Parisian melodrama—the dark, 
ironic villain, the demonstrative hero, the 
tender heroine, the forsaken mother and 
her child. The words of the songs that he 
improvised were French, and the chords 
with which he accompanied them were 
wonderfully reminiscent of popular Gallic 
sentiment, 
‘Bravo!” exclaimed one of his hearers. 
‘‘What a furore you would create in Paris!’ 
It may be that the remark recalled to 
Mansfield the failure of his attempts to win 
recognition abroad as a tragedian. His 


face clouded, and bec: ame on the instant 
long and austere. ‘‘You know—don't 
you?’’ he said, quitting the piano, ‘‘this 
isn't my best line. 

Among Mansfield’s oldest and nearest 


friends is Marguerite Hall, the singer, 
whose mother generously befriended him 
in the lean years of his youth. One evening 
Miss Hall gave a supper for him, superin- 
tending the cooking endl lf. With her two 
sisters, Gertrude Hall, the poet, and Grace 
Hall, the miniaturist, she received in cap 
andapron. When Mansfield’s leading man, 
Arthur Forrest, arrived he did not recog- 
nize his hostesses, and stood for.a moment 
dumfounded. Mansfield arrived later. His 
quick eye took in the situation at a glance 
He gave his hat to Miss Marguerite, his coat 
to Miss Gertrude and his stick to Miss Grace. 
Then, marching solemnly into the kitchen, 
he ceremoniously shook hands with the 
astounded maid. 


Richard Grown Mellow 


YECENT years have wrought a change 

\ in Mansfield’s public deportment. It 
is a long time since he has rushed before 
the curtain slang his audience for its 
tupidity, and he no longer delights to 

muse the critics for their manifold sins. 
; » mannerisms have softened 
almost to the vanishing point. The result 
i th: it he as become generally recognized 
for he has long been—the foremost 
Amer rican actor of the present generation, 
ar winative force and tem pera- 
mental vitality of his genius, the foremost 
actor of the English-speaking stage. He is 
making a conscious and very intelligent 
effort, moreover, to bring his repertory of 
plays up to the level of his great powers. 
ast year he produced Moliére’s master- 
piece, The Misanthrope, and this year he 
is to produce Schiller’s Don Carlos. If the 
plan of establishing a classical repertory 
theatre ever matures, he will be the logical 
choice for its leading actor. 





d, in the in 


A Little Weberfieldism 


AS LONG as Weber and Fields remained 
f\ partners there were persistent rumors 
that they were about to separate, and some 
of the shifts to which they were reduced to 
convince the public of their continued 

! were funnier than the things they 
the st wre Fellow-comedians seem 
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leathers shined and reshined —the expense, 
they say, was ruinous—and feeding each 
other with peanuts from a neighboring 
stand. In telling the story—they tell it 
together little Weber adds that he always 
did loathe peanuts; and Fields says that, if 
he wants to remember how he hates Weber, 
all he has to do is to buy five cents’ worth 
After all, there is probably a strain of 
lifelong affection between the two whic! 
even business differences and the jealousi« 
of their women-folk cannot quite dow: 

Only a few days after their separation the 
appeared together in a ‘‘gambol”’ at Th 
in which they fir 





ambs in the “*“‘turn 
appeared as boys in a Bowery music-ha 
é \ before the day of the Yid on tt 
The reigning character was still 
rishman. They appeared on the club 
tage in green satin tights, red whiskers and 
carrying hillalah The old song | in, 
laman Irish lad!"’ As often as the r 
occurred the two raised their hands in con- 


cert to cover their noses, amid the shrieks 


of the gamboling Lambs 

Now that the two seem forever parted 
there are as persistent rumors that the 
are about to unite. Their success, it ap- 
pears, has not been so great as of old 


Not much hope, however, is to be derived 
from the recent report that Weber ha 
offered Fields his old place at a salary of a 
thousand dollars a week. This is the sum 
which Fields paid to his leading lady, Mari« 
Cahill, and it did not prove sufficient t 
retain her in good humor. If Weber ac 
ually did make the offe A it could hardly 
have been accepted as anything short of an 
insult. In point of fact, Fields seen to t 

the more successful of the two He had 
the shrewdness to strike out on an entirely 
new line, making his chief : 

woman. Weber stuck to the old 
pair of comedians doing 
tion, with the result that ( 
Fields is never for a moment forgotten 
St ll, neither i a happy with t’other dear 
charmer away. It really looks as if th 
unanswerable logie of facts were bringing 
them together again, 
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The Players and the Critics 


qi IWIN BOOTH was among those who 

4 have had an aversion to social inter- 
course between actors and critics. He 
numbered many literary men among his 
friends; but when he founded The Plavers 
perhaps the most delightful of all actor 
clubs, he made known a wish that news 
paper men should not be included among 
the members. It has since been a courtesy 
rule of the club that none of the member: 
should write about living actors and play 
wrights. 

Some years ago one of the members tool 
charge of the department of criticism in a 
leading weekly. He tendered his resigna 
tion; but in doing so he expressed a regret 
that, at a time when he most needed to be 
brought into full sympathy with the Ameri- 
can drama, he was obliged to cut loose from 
association with its leading exponents and 
its best traditions. Francis Wilson, who 
was one of the governors, warmly espoused 
his cause, and proposed that in his case the 
rule be suspended. 

The deciding vote lay with Joseph Jef- 
ferson, then president of the club. Mr 
Jefferson pointed out that the rule had first 
operated against William Winter, the dean 
of the erities, who had been a close personal 
friend of the founder. It was decided that 
the critic's resignation should not be ac- 
cepted, but that his membership should go 
into abevance while he continued to write 
about the drar 

There is excellent reason for Mr. Booth’s 
preference in the matter All artists ar 
sensitive, and inclined to regard what they 
create as a part of themselve But in the 
case of the actor, as Brander Matthews once 
remarked, the art is not so much a part of 
the artist as the very man. It is the sum- 
total of his voice, his features, his body and 
his bearing; and, never being abl 
at it all from the outside, he 





doned if he is tardy in acknoy its 

defects. Those who criticis rit- 
» a} } . ly lifs f 

icise aiso the man in a ill ( 


which is publicity, moreover, it is well to 


have one place where the actor may relax 


and (if he can) be himself 

Nevertheless, the American stage loses 
something by this separation of actor and 
critic. In other countries they have many 


common meeting-places; and it may be 
remarked that nowhere is criticism so un- 
sympathetic and so remorselessly personal 
as in America 
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fore hur with it ann now ure dreem is dur 
inn u wood sooner be moast ennywun 


i chanst to meat hoo maybee has mutch | 






fore ritches doo not bring u happiness 
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the cimes u gott fore finden sum lost pupp 
ur shucken corn ur menny uther thing 
that haven 
u onley dissup 


»mutch munney offen bring 


intment ann u mite 





uz well uv ent it uz u went with lite 
inn happie hart. u mite uz well uv hadd 
1 duzen thir vith it to maik u gladd 
re now wenn u have saived it upp u fir 


thatt she is fals ann that ure luv wa 


neavur noo befoar how it must fe 
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quite in the line of his duty, upon meetir 
a very distinguished, good and repre 
tive man of the black race, not to diseri 
inate against him on account of his color, 
but to pay him the same compliment of otti- 
ertainment that the President pays 
to distinguished white men every day. 
Now, if Booker Washington had been an 
Indian nobody would have criticised it. 
The Presidents have been entertaining 
Indians from the time of Andrew Jackson 
It does not mean anything but what, on the 
face of things, it appears to be a publie 
courtesy, @ passing, insignificant public 
lo de ny it would cert iinly bea 
pointed discrimination All one can say is 
that he would have made the discrimination 
Grant it Suppose he would have done so. 
Still, is it a thing of such vital importance 
that we must have an irreconcilable feud, 
prejudice and hatred against a gentleman, 
able in other respects, for having 
differed with us on so trivial a matter? 
confess frankly that I am a Southern 

man and | have race prejudices, and that 
altogether likely that if I] had been in 
lent Roosevelt's place I would no 
have invited Booker Washington to 

neh with me than others would havedone. 
I confess it It may be a weakness and a 
prejudice, but it is one I cannot control, 
any more than I can master other preju- 
ices that control me. And: one is wel- 
come to all the comfort he get out of 
1 it confe ssion! 

You do not believe that Governor Mon- 
tayue, of Virginia, social equality, 
lo 4 ? izht not to think 
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istees of Tuskegee College: he at- 
tends the meetings of that board: that he 
ften thrown into a tion with the 





tor some ) p quite Vtort ind 

him to look vou in the eye and tell you 
truthfully just to what extent, in his numer- 
ous visits to Tuskegee and elsewhere on 


business of the college, with his old friend, 
Ogden, he has been brought into social 
contact with Booker Washington or other 
black me If he tells you all you may 
realize how absurd you have been, and find 
that leading, representative men in the 
party which has raised all this hue and 
cry against the President have been doing 
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~ > H ! President Roosevelt has, in my opinion, 
Sportsman Attention ! * | one grave defect: a defect which may not 

ven Ses weaken his personal strength— because he 
The Nelson Hammerless has declared that he will not be a candidate 


At "$15.00, Is the World’ . Wonder for reélection—but which tends to the 
injury of the party that he ought to protect 


and try to strengthen. He admits to his 

thisgun counsels, and is advised by and apparently 

leads them al ' t sometimes follows the advice of, men who 

i are not Republicans or even representatives 

‘|. of any political ideas. It isa mistake on his 

fullagreement part to think that because they are con- 

genial socially, or intelligent, or have other 

pense <* | tastes in common with him, he ought to 

invite the views of such men, or, at any 

rate, be guided by their views, on political 
eles ar’ stions, 

miy iod has made Mr Roose evelt an extraor 
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mie pe Peer rer oc the din iry man, with views far more catholic, 
0: e handsomeat } perhaps, than those ataout or | up- 
AGEION: The porter But he is not likely to meet many 

other men whose views are as enlarged 
his own, or whose opinions are apt to be as 
.- valuable. He cannot hope to build up a 
\CK: The stock new party with them, and, as he cannot, he 
Se eee must be content with having his own party 
as large and broad as he can make it with 

the material it contains 

That he is possessed of a strong, powerful 
ea had Ri dl perdbem roy intellect; a virility which as yet feels no 


decline, and an ambition that aspires to all 
that is honorably possible; an honesty 
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the action of President Roosevelt upon 
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lic came to 
situation, I think it 
unanimously agreed that the Pre ident’s 
iclior Wi fully istified, and that his 

erity obviated a number of embarrassing 





and perhaps expensive complications which 
would have arisen under a k decisive 
course \ t h: turned out, the American 


iined their great object, an 

|, in the time which would, 

under a less virile Executive, have been con- 
immed in wrangling over prelimina 
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it: | set fortl telson discover 
there was something wrong in the foreign 
exchange account and went to Voss about 
| it. Voss told him never to mind that — and 
de wanted to make a lot of money all he 
iad to do was to buy Suburban Tri 
Bally hat } been peculating already and lo 
mon y. Se » he pit he . He was dragged 
THE UNITED SIVAUPOOM evn, and Hallwent with him.” That's th 


tory.”” The lawyer paused 
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You might as well close your doors. It 
would mean, also, Pendleton jumping on 
Suburban Trolleys.” 

He paused. Peter waited a moment for 
him tosay more, then burst out impatiently : 

“Well, I see that, don’t 1? I’m not an 
idiot, am 1? What do you want? What’s 
your price for keeping your mouth shut 
| until I can get the decks cleared? Name 
your price!” 

‘*My price,” said Eugene, ‘‘is the liberty 
of those two men out there.” 

Peter stared at him incredulously. ‘‘Is 
that all?” he asked suspiciously. 

“All? Why, of course,” the lawyer 
replied ‘*Self-interest will make you keep 
Voss’ secret. Will you let these men go 
free?” 

“Go free!”’ Mr. Peter exclaimed. 
“Why, Great Scott, I'll give ’em a certifi- 
cate of good moral character! I'jl give ’em 
a halo apiece! What the devil do you sup- 
pose I care about those two tuppenny little 
thieves now? What do they amount to 
when it’s a question of life or death for the 
bank? I said I stood for the bank first, last 
and all the time, didn’t 1? You keep your 
mouth shut and those little scallawags can 
ride up and down the street ina band wagon 
if they want to. You must bea fool to sup- 
pose they cut any ice now.” 

Eugene arose. ‘‘It's settled then,”’ he 
said. He paused a moment. ‘I wish it 
were left to me to smash your rotten bank, 
as it ought to be smashed, and tosmash you, 
too. But it isn’t. So I suppose you will 
go on, and the bank will go on, just as 
before.” 

‘You bet your life it will go on,” said Mr. 
Peter and nodded energetic: ally. “That’s 
what I’m here for. I'll get some of the 
directors and we'll raise this million eight 
hundred thousand in three days and take 








over Suburban Trolleys ourselves. The 
bank will be as sound as ever it was. And 
if Pendleton wants Suburban Trolleys he'll 
walk up to the captain's office and pay the 


right price 

His eve shone with energy. “In three 
days it will be as though this hadn't hap- 
pened at all 

Eugene tossed the ¢ nvelope on the table. 
‘It will not be as the ry rh it hadn't happened 
to one man,”’ he said 

Peter glanced away and Mr. Slocum 
moved in his chair. There was a question 
neither cared to ask. 

‘Well, it’s settled, anyhow,” said the 
director gruffl ‘Take your little thieves 
and clear out with them.” 





He stepped to the door, beckoned to the 
detective and spoke to him apart. The man 
went over casually and unlocked the hand- 
cuffs 

It’s all off. You're free,’ he said with 
tf | a Fugene came out. 
and on the shoulder 


say anything to you,” 

what vou have suf- 
uu are free now. No 
was considered better 





ir? slowly to Ettelson, as 

though for gi lidance ; 
Wewi » home, Hal,”’ Billy whispered. 
Eugene and Jane followed them from the 
bank, she clinging to his arm, athrill with 


wonder 
We'll take a cab,”’ he said, and he told 
her nothing until they were together in the 
I can tell you alone nobody else in 
the world,”’ he began —and told her enough 
so that she would understand why the 
fugitives had been pardoned. 


But the recital in the cab was as incom- 


plete » as it had been in the bank. There 
remained the question that nobody cared 
to ask. For some moments Jane did not 


ask it, but stared ahead through the cab- 
window. Then she turned to her husband 
I have loved him all my life, "Gene,’"’ she 
murmured. ‘I love him with all my heart 
now. I think he knows that—and would 
wish me to know at once. Where is Mr. 
Vo ae 
He took her silently in his arms. ‘‘He 
paid as he could, dear. You know where he 


would be now He wrote that it would 
seem an accident—a slip on the icy shore 
as he was walking home according to his 
habit there would be no scandal.” 

THE END 
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Good News 
to the Deaf 
Mechanical Ingenuity is Suc- 


cess.ul Where Medical 
p. Skill Fails. ta, 


George P. Way, an Electrical ULLZA 
Engineer of Detroit, Michigan, — 
has Invented a Successful 
Artificial Ear Drum. 
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Note in the illustration its peculiar shape — ex 
haustive experiments have proved that unless an 
artificial drum has these exact curves the sound 
waves are not caught as they should be Note 
again how the drum is narrowed down to a small 1 
= tube just where it strikes the natural ear drum 
= This feature alone is most valuable as it intensities 
»: the sound waves and makes hearing possible even 
for those who have almost entirely lost all sense 
of sound t 
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Of what value is your opinion of Shaving Soap 
if you have not tried Colgate’s Shaving Stick? 


Send 4c in stamps for trial size stick 
(Enough for a month’s shaving) 


COLGATE & CO. 


Established 1806 Makers of the famous Cashmere Bouquet Toilet Soap Dept. P, 55 John St., New York 





